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TO THE 



Q.U E EN. 




Madam, 

IHEnotice, Your Majesty 
; has condefcended to take 
of the following Tragedy, 
emboldens me to lay it, 
in the humbleft manner, 
at Yout Majesty's Feet. And to 
whom can this illuftrious Carthagmiatt 
fo pfoperly fly for proteftion, as to a 
Qu E E N, who commands the hearts of 
a Peaphi more powerfol at fea than 
Carthage? more flourifliing in «»»- 
merce Aanthokfirjl Merchants? more 
iecure againft conqueft ? and, under a 
^.L: , ■■" c > A i Monarchy, 
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DEDICATION. 

Mmarchy, more free than a Commm- 
wealtb itfelf? 

I dare not, nor indeed need I, here 
attempt a chatader, where both the 
great and the amiable Qualities {hine 
forth in full perfe&ion. AU. words, are 
faint to fpeak what is univerlally: k% 
and acknowledged, by a liappy people. 
Permit me therefore only to fubfcribe 
my felf, with tt>f tniett zeal and vene- 
ration. 



Madam, 
Tour Ma jiSTl's 
Mojl humble y 
Mofl dutiful. 
And mofi devoted 
ServBitl, 

James Thomson. 
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P R E F A C E. 

it is mi my intention, in this pr^aecy to 

. j defend any faults that may he found in the 

/BH following piece. I am afraid there are 
too many : But tbofe who are beji ahU to 
\ difcover, will he mojl ready to pardon 
tbem. They alone know bow diffictdt an undertaking the 
writing of a tragedy is: and this is afirji attempt, 

J heg leave only to mention the reafon that determined 
me to make choice of this fuhjeS. What f leafed me par ^ 
ticularly, the' perhaps it will not he leajl liable to eb- 
je£iion with ordinary readers, was the ireat ftmpUcitj 
of the ftory. It is one, regular, and uniform, not 
charged with a multiplicity ofincidentSy and yet afford- 
ing feveral revolutions of fortune; hy which the pafftons 
may he excited, varied, and driven to their fuU tu- 
mult of emotion 

fhis unity of dejtgn was always fought after, and ■ 
admired by the antients : and the mofi eminent among 
the moderns, who underftood their writings, have chih- 
fen to imitate tbem in this, from an intire cottoiilion that 
the reafon of it muft hold good in all ages. And here al- 
low me to tran/late a pajjage from the celebrated Mon- 
fieur Racine, which contains all that I have to fay on 
this head, 

** fVe mujt not fancy tl^t this rule has no other 
•* foundation hut the caprice ofthofe who made it. No- 
** thing can touch us in tragedy, but what is probable. 
** And what probability is there, that, in one Day, 
*'^.fhould happen a multitude of things, which coiM 
*' fcarce happen in fey eral Weeks ? there are feme who 
'* think that Ibis ftmplicity is a mark of harrennefs of , 
•* invention. But they do not tonfidery that, on the 
contrary 
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PREFACE. 

<* ecmtrary^f tHventiAi conjtfi's in AMi)fg fonutbhig til of 
'< nothing : and thai ibis huddle of incidents has always 
•* been we refuge of poets, who did not find in tjifir 
« pUfUs «ft2*r ricikefs f0j»ce ^oiib to ^f^ge ^dr 
"Jp'e0attrs^r m^^£fs io^tbef % a tftt^ a^tft, 
^ 'filpporte^^ tat'i^Unee' of pafjibm, the beauty of 
** fentimenls^ _ and the. mUenefs pf expreJftoH:- "- — / 
^Stfindd nol btundi^ood to mean' tmf all fhefa thirty are 
tttbe-'fourrd iii'iAf perfartAance': t only fiew the reader 
ibbiit I aimed at, ahd boto I vmitd bai>e fleafsd him, 
had it been- in yny prmer. 

• Js to t-bfciJaraHerofSoyhohxi^z; in drawing it^ 
t have confined myfelf to the truth of hifi'ory. It were' 
an affrmt to the age, to fuppofe fuch a cbaralier out 
ifrntture; ejpettallj iH a country whiib has produced fo 
many great example! of pubtic fpirit' and heroic virtue's^. 
rtfWj in the fofter fex : and I had defrayed ber charaSier 
ikiirely, bad I nofttmrkedit with- that' Jlrong love to 
her caantryy difdain of fervitude, and inborn averfign 
to f;&? Romans, by ■which aUbiftoriavs have diflinguifhe^ 
ber. Nor ought her marrying Mafinifla, while her 
fsrtner hufband ^asfi'iU allva, to be reckoned a blemijh 
in ber cbaraSer. For, by the laws both of Rome and^ 
Garth^cj the captivity of the hufband dijfolved the 
niarriage of courfe \ as among us impotence, or adultery: 
Mt t<o mention the reafonS of a moral and public nature, 
vHncb I have put into ber own mouth in the fcene he- ' 
tVfhet ber and Syphax. 

'This is all T ba-Ve to fay of the play itfelf. But I 
cannot conclude without owning my obligations to tbofe 
concerned in the reprefentatian. Tb<y have indeed done 
nit more tbanjuJHce. Whatever' was defigned as amia- .. 
bk and 'engaging in Mafmiffa Jhines out in Mk 'WiIIcs'j ■ 
aStion. JWrj. Oldfield, in the character of So^'hotiiibz,. . 
hat exteUed what, even in' the fondnefs of an author, I . 
" could either wifh or imagine. The grace, dignity, and 
bappy variety of ber a£lion have heenuniverfally applaud'^ . . 
tdf and are truly admirable. 

^ PROLOGUE. 
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PROLOGUE. 

By a FRIEND, ■., 
BpcAen by Hfr. ITllLIAMS. 

Rr ,b„, a Brmlh Auijior bid, ,,„»' "' 
'^'■^r^Hrrffi.iflraKtbiBmtlhfitM, ": 

^.y rfe Sndlh Youth J /,^i„-nX., J 
Sbijaml, ajk „ oftb, Britilh Fair 

WW w%fr ij lbt}«r,duJK ■ 
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The Ferfons reprefented. 



MiUiHissii, Kingd MaJTylia,' 
Syphax, King of JI£i/^^/t(i, 
Nakva, Friend to Mafimffa, 
SciPio, the Rtmum General, 

Lalius, his Lieutenant, 

% 

SoFROmSBA, 

Fboihissa, her Friend, 



Mr. mih. 
Mr.ACa. 
Mr. Riitrls. 
Mr. mibim. 
Mr. Bri^ewatcr, 

Mrs. Oldfili. 
_Mrs, Rffherti: 



Meficnger, Slave, Guards, and Attendants. 



SCENE 
ThePalaa of CIRIHA. 
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SOPHONISBA. 

A 

TRAGEDY. 

ACT I. . SCENE I. 

SopiioNisfiA, Phoenissa. 



I HIS hour, Phaniffay this important 
hour. 
Or fixes mc a queen, of from a 
throne 
Throws Sophonijha Blto Roman chains. ■ 
Detefted thought ! For nctw his ut- 
moft force 
Collefted, delperate, diftrcfs'd, and fore 
From battles loft ■, with all the rage of war, 
Ill-&ted SypboM makes his laft effort. 

But fay, thou partner of my hopes and fears, 
Phanj£k, lay ■, while, from die krfty towtr, 
Our f&aining. eyes che^ld of battle fough^ 

B 'Ah 
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2 SOPHONISBA. 

Ah, thought you not that our Numtdian troops 
Gave up ^c l»oken field, and fcattering fled» 
Wild o'er the hills, from the rapacious fons 
Of ftill triumphant R<me ? 

Phoekissa. 

The dream of care ! 
And think not, madam, Sypbax can refign. 
But with his ebbing life, in this laft field, 
■ A crown, a kingdom, and a queen he loves 
Beyond ambition's brighteft wifli j for whom. 
Nor mov'd by threats, nor bound by plighted faith. 
He fcornM the Roman friendlhip (that fair name 
Forflavery) and from th' engagements broke 
Of Scipioy fam'd for every winning art, 
The towering genius of recover'd Rotnt. 

SOPHONISBA. 

Oh name him not \ Thefe Romans flir my blood 
To too much rage. I cannot bear the fortune ' 

Ofthatprpud people Said you not, Pbaniffa^ 

That Sypbax lov*d me ; which would fire his battle, — 
And urge him on to death or conqueft ? True, 
He lovesme with the madnefs of aefire ; 
His every paffion is a (lave to love ; 
Nor heeds he danger where I bid him go. 
Nor leagues, nor intereft. Hence thefe tndlefs urars. 
Theft ravag'd countries, thefe fuccefslcfs fights, 
Suftain'd for Carthage ; whofe defence alone 

• Engag'd my, lovelefs marriage-vows with his. 
But know you not, that in the Reman camp 

, I have a lover too ; & gallant, brave. 
And difappointed'lover, full of wrath, - 

, Returning to a kingdom whence the fword 
Of Sypbax drove him ? 

Phoenissa. 

Mafinijfa ? 

SOPHONISBA. 

He: 
■Young Maftniffa, the Majfylian king, 
The firft addreffer of my youth ; for whom 
My bofom /ejt a fond beginning wiih, 

. , Extin- 
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SOPH O N I SB A. 3 

Extinguifird foon j when' once to Scipio*s fide 
Won o'er, and dazled by th' enchanting gUrc 
Of that feir-Ieeming heroe, he became 
A gay admiring fiave, yrt knew it not. 
■ E'er fince, my heart has held him in contempt -, 
And thrown out each idea of his worth. 
That there began to grow : ray had it been 
As alt-p<^lcft, and foft, as her's who firs 
In fccret (hades, or by the felling ftream. 
And waftes her being in unutter'd pat^, 
I would have broke, or cur'd it of its fondnefs. 

Phoknissa. 
Heroic Sopbmifia ! 

SOPHONISBA. 

No, Pbsmifa -, 
It is not ibr the daughter of great Afirubal^ 
Deicended from a long illuftrious line 
Of Cartbagitiian heroes, who have oft 
FUl'd Italy with terror and difinay. 
And fhook the walls of Rome, to pine in love. 
Like a deluded maid ; to give her life. 
And heart high-beating in Tier country's catrfe. 
Meant not for cranmon aims and houttiold cares» 
■ To give them up to vain prefuming man > 
Much leis to one who Hoops the neck to Reme, 
An enemy to Cartbate, Mafinijfa. 

Phoenissa. 
Think not I mean to check that glorious flame. 
That juft ambitiwi which exalts your foul. 
Fires on your cheek, and lightens in your eye. 
Yet would he had been yours ! this rifing prmcc i 
For, truft me, feme is fond <:£ Mafenijfa. 
His various fortune, his refplendent deeds. 
His courage, conduft, deep-ocpericnc'd yoirfi. 
And vaft unbroken fpirit in diitrefs. 
Still rifing ftronger from the laft defeat. 
Are all the talk and terror too dl Afric. 

Who h4s not heard the ftwy of his woes ? 
How hard he came to his paternal reign i 
Whence fotm by Sypiax^ nnreknting hace, 

..... B 2 And 
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4. SOPH ON I SB A, 

And jealdiM Carthage driven, he widi a few 
Fled to ,cbe mountains. . Then, I think, it was 
Hem'd in a circle of impending rocks. 
That all his followers fell, fave fifty horfe ;' 
"Who, thence efcap'd thro' fecret paths abrupt, 
Gain'd the Clnptan plain. There overtook. 
And urg'd by fierce furrounding foes, he burft 
"With four alqnc, fore woanded, thro' their ranks. 
And all amidft a mighty torrent plung'd. 
Seiz'd by the whirling gulph, two funk ; and two. 
With him obliquely hurried down the ftream. 
Wrought to the farther Ihore, Th'aftonilh'd troops 
Stood check'd, and fhivering on the gloomy brink. 
And deem'd him loft in the devouring flood. 
Mean time the dauntlefs, undcfpairing youth 
Lay in a cave conceal'd } curing his wounds 
With mounain-herbs, and on bis horfes fed : 
Nor here, even at the loweft ebb of life, 
Stoop'd his afpiring mind. What need I £iy. 
How once again reftor'd, and once again 
Expell'd, among the GayamantmH hills 
He fince has wander'd, till the Roman arm 
Reviv'd his caufe ? And who Ihall reign alone» 
Sjphax or he, this day decides. 

SOP^QNtSBA. 

Enough. 
Thou need'ft not blazcm thus his feme, Phxmjfa. 
Were he as glcffious as the pride of womaii 
Could wilh, in all her wantonnefs of thought j 
The joy of humankind \ wife, valiant, good ; 
With every praifc, with every laurel crown'd % 
The watrjour's wonder, and the virgin's figh : 
Yet this would cloud him o'er, this blemifh all i 
His mean fubniiSion to the Roman yoke ■, 
That, felfe to Cartbage^ jifric, and himfelf. 
With proferr'd hand and knee, he hither led 
' Thcfe ravagers of earth. — But while we talk, 
_ The worH of &te goes o© t even, now perhaps 
My dying f ©untry bked» in every vein, 
,And the isaroi.yi^« liinaders at our gfttt. 
' ■. SCENE 
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SOPH 0*f I S B A, 



SCENE II. 

SoFHONisBA, Phoekissa, aitd to them a Mss- 
sEHG^Rfrom the Battle. 

SOPHONISBA, 

Ha! VfhsiKc art thou? Speak, tho' thy bkediiig 

wounds 
Might well excufe thy tongue. 
Messenger. 

Madam cfcap'd. 
With much ado, from yon wide death— — . 

SOPHONISBA. 

No more. 
At once thy meaning flalbes o*er my foul. 
Oh ail my vanifti'd hopes ! rcpairlefs chance 
Of undifc^ming war ! — And is all loft ? 
An univerfal havock ? 

Messenger. 

Madam, alL 
For fcarce a Mafajylian, fave my fcif. 
But is or feiz'd, or bites die bloody plain. 
The King— 

Sdphonisba- 
Ah ! what of him ? 

Messbhozk. 

His fiery fteed. 
By Ma/tttiffa^ the Maf^ian prince, 
Pierc'd, threw him headlong to his clufteriog foes % 
And now he c<Mncs in chains. 

SOFHOHISBAi 

'Tis wond'rww fit, — 
Abfolute ^ods! AU jifric a in chains ! 
The weeing world la diain&l — Oh is there not 
' Adme, 
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6rr SO PH ON IS B A. 

A time, a righteous time, referv'd in fiitc. 
When thefe oppreflTors of mankind fhall fe2l 
The mifcries tfey give i and blindly fight 
For their own fetters too ? — The conquering troops. 
How points dieir morion ? 

Messenger. 

At my heels they came, 
Loud-flumting, dreadful* in a cloud of duft» 
By "Mafmijja headed. 

SoPHOt/lSBA. 

/ ' Hark ! arriv'd. 

The murmuring crowd rolls frighted to the palace. 

Thou bleed'tt to death , poor faidifiil wreKrh, 
away. 
And drels thy wounds, if life be worth thy care j 
Tho' Rome., methinks, will lofe a flave in thee. 
Would, SopAosj/^ii were as near rlie verge' 
Of boundlefe, and immortal liberty t 



SCENE III. 

SoPHQNISBAj PhOENISSA. - 

\After a Paufi.] 

Sophomsbji.' 
And wherefore not ? When liberty is loft. 
Let flaves and cowards live ; but in the brave 
It were a treachery to themfelves, enough 
To merit chains. And is it fit for mc, 
W?M> in my veins, from Afdrubal d^eriv'd. 
Hold Cartbagiman enmity to Rente ; 
On whom I've.laviih*d all my burning foul. 
In everlafting hate i for whpfe deftruftion, 
I fold my joykfsyouth to Sjpbax' arms, 
And-turnM him fierce upon them i fitforiiidi ^ 

I - A na- 
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SOPHONISBA. r^ 

A native, reftlefs, unrelenSng foe. 
To fit down ibftly-penfive, and await 
Th'approaching vidor's rage i referv'd in chains 
To grace his triumph, and became the fcom 
Of every Roman dame—Gods ! how my foui 
Difdains the thought ! and this fhall fct it free. 

[Offerrto Jiahber/elf.} 
Pmoenissa. 
liold, Sopbofiipay holdl my friend 1 my queen! 
For whom alone I Ibre ! hola your ralh point, 
Nor thpo' your guardian bofom ftab your country. 
That is our laft refort, and always fijre. 
TJK gracious gods are liberal of death ; 
To that laft blefling lend a thouland ways. . 
Think not I'd have you live to drag a chain. 
And walk the triumph of inlulting Rome, 
No, by thefe tears of loyalty and Iqye ! 
E're I beheld fo vile a fight, this hand 
Should urge the feithfiil poynard to your heart. 
And glory in the deed. But, while hope lives. 
Let not the generous die. 'Tis late before 
The brave defpair. i 

SOPHONISBA. 

Thou copy of my foul ! 
And now my friend indeed ! Shew me but hope. 
One glimpfe of hope, and I'll renew my toils, 
Call patience, labour, fortitude ag^in. 
The vext unjoyous day, and fleepleis night % 
Nor ftirink at danger, any Ihape of deadi. 
Shew me tbe fraallcit hope ! Alas, Pbaniffa, 
Too kindly confident ! Hope lives not here. 
Fled with her filter Liberty beyond 
The Garamantian hills, to fome fteep wild, 
Some undifcover'd country, where the foot 
Of Roman cannot come. 

PHOENISSA. 

Yes, there Ihe liv*d 
With Mafmijfat wounded, and forlorn, 
Amidft the ferpents hifs, and tygers yell.— > 

SOPHO- 
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^ ,S O P H O N I SB A. 

SOPHONISBA. 

Why nam'ft tiiou him i 

. . Phobnissa. 

Madam, in this forgive 
My forward zeal ; f nnn him proceeds our hope. 
He lov*d you once j nor is your form impaip'd, 

Warm'd, and unfolded into ftronger charms : 

Ask his protedion frc»n the Roman power. 
You muft prevail j for Sopbonijba fure 
From Mafmijpt cannot ask in vain. 

SOPHONISBA. 

Now, by the prompting genius of my country ! 
I thank thee for the thou^it. True, there is pain 
Even in defcending thus to beg proteftion, 
Frran that degenerate youth. But oh. for thee. 
My fmking country ! and again txi gaul 
This hated Rtau, what would I not endure ? 
It Ihall be done, Pbxnijja j tho' difgnft 
Chook'd up my ftru^lii^ meanmg, fhall be done. 
iknteh. 

But here I vow, propitious June, hear 1 
Could every pomp and every pleafure joyn'd, 
I..OVC, empire, glory, a wlwk kneeling world. 
Unnerve my finalleft purpofe, and remit 
That TosA inveterate enmity I bear 
The Roman ftate i may Cartbi^e fmoak in ruins! » 
Rome rife the miftrefi of mankind ! , and I, 
There an abondim'd Dave, drag out a length 
Of life, in loathfome bafcnefs, and contempt ! 

This way the trumpet founds j let us retire. 




SCENE 
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SOP H ON I S BA. 



S C E N E IV. . 

Masihissa> Syphax in Chains^ Nakva, 
Guards, &c. 

Syphax, .- 
h tifre ao'4ti|ifi)eon in this city i dark. 
As is my . troubled foul ? Thftt, thus I'm brought 
To my own palace, to thofe rooms of lUte, 
"Wont in another manner to receive me. 
With other flgns of royalty than thefe. 

- (hoking m ini (bains.) 
Masinissa. 

I will not woimd thee, not infult thee, Sypbax^ 
With a recital *jf ' thy tyrant^rimes. . 
A captive here I. ice thee, feJlen below 
My moft revengeful wiAi ; and all the rage. 
The noble fury that infpirM .thismom- 
Is funk to foft cprnpaffion. In the field. 
The ^flaming front of wax, there is- the fcene 
Of brave revenge i and I have fought thee there," - 
Keen as the huntnl lyon feeUs his (qc. 
But whena broken enemy, diiarm*d. 
And helplefs lies y a ialling fwprd, an eye . 
Witk pity flowing, and an ann , as weak 
As in&nt fofo^efs, then beonnes tlm brave. 

Now fleep^ the fword i die palCons of the field - 
Subfidc topeace'i and my reknting foul 
Melts at tby taK. 

SyPHAx, "• 

This, this, is alll dread» ■ 
All I deteft, thw infolence refin'd. 
This barbarous pity, this afiefted goodnefi. '■■';' ■ 
titiedby thee! — Is there a.fonnof dcst^' . " 
!.,--. ■ ■ ' C" ■ ' '^ '<>( 
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to SOP HON I SB A. 

Of torture. Mid of infaniy like that ? ' 
.It kilU my very f9u] ! — Ye partial gods.! 
> feel your worn \ why ifcould I fear yea more ? ^ 

Hear mc, vain youth ! take notice — I abhoP 
Thy mercy, loath iL — Poifon to ray thoughts ! 
WouIdllmou.be mer<;ifii]? One way alone 
Thou canft oblige me. — Ufe me like a Have ; 
Aslwould^, (dplicious tbou^tlj-verttiivi* 
Here croudiing in ray power. 
' Masinissa'. 

Outragious man ! 
If that is mercy^ I'lt^ cruel ftifl. 
Nor canft thou drive mt, by thy bitcereft - A^ 
ToWiTittmanly deed;' not all-l^^ -wrongs. 
Nor this woritt' tfiumph in them. '' ■ " 

' ■ 'SvfHAX, 

. .Ha! ha! -WTwigsP /' 
I cannot wrong thee. When wc lanch the fpear 
Into tlje monfter*s.heaft, or cnrih the ferpent> 
Deftroy what in'anlipathy'we holdj ' ' ■ - ■ ■ ■' '__ 
The common foe t can "ftat be callM a wrong ?i 
Injurious that? Abfurd^ 'k cannot bft. 

' ; - MAstNISSA. 

I'm loth to Kurt thee more. — The tyrant works 
Too fierce already ift thy rankled bi'eaft'; ' - 
But fince thob feem'ft to rioA. me with ihy Wlv • - 
With great deftroyers, with perfidwMis kings I ' •' ^ 
I muft reply to thyliccntiotis ibngtie, ■ - '^ 

Bid thee remember, whbie accurfod f**!**!'', ■ ■ ■ [^ 
B^n this work of death I iri\o- brofce-tfie tieSi ' *■; 
The holy ties, attefted by the gods, ■ ' ;-',. -f 

>Ylji(^ bind the nations 5n the Mndbf peaces , -- 
VhibmtBnly took advaittagc of my y&arfi,^ ■ ; " 
Unikill'd in arms, uniettlM on iny ^rorife; " , :^ 
And drove me to the defert, there feo dweH-- -■ - -''■ 
With kipcjer monfters V wjib my cides lack'd, 
MrroMntry^jallaig'd, and my.iubje^ myrder*?! j , 
Who ftill, piuiu'd me with mveKrac^ hate, - - 
"Wien gehcroiB fcrce prov'd vain, wift ruffiafi arts^ 
, Jbc viQuo'stiRggw, bajc afliUEnarion. -■- 
'.'' " And 
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And for na reajbn all. Brute vtoloKC 
Alone thy plea. — Wh»t the kaSb prgvocaooft. 
Say, canft diou but pretend ? ' 

I needed nonft 
Nature has in my being fown the (ee4s , , 

Of epmi&r to- thine. — Nay mark me this. 
Couldft thou reftore roe to my former ftate» . -. , 
Strike '^ thefe chains, give me t^e Iwbrd ae^jti^ 
The fceptK, and the wide-tjbedient war: — 
Yee muft 1 ftill, implacable to ;the^, 
S«^ eagerly thy death, qr^difi my feif. 
Life cannot hold us t«D^ ! •— Unequal gods t 
Who k>ve to disappoint mankincti and take 
All Vengeance to your felv^.t why to the poutt 
1 Of my long-flattei^d wiChcs did ye lift me, , 
Then fjnk. me thus fo low ? Juft as I drew 
. Tbc glorious ftroite that was to make n^ Ha^py* . ■ 
Why did you blaft my ftrdng pttendedarm? ," 
Strjke the dry fw^rd u{ifate4 V> the ground^ 
But th^c tQ me^ i|s is your cruel fporc f 
What ^Ife js. hiffl«(n life ? 

Masinissa. 

Thus always joih'd 
Widi an;irthuAian heart, and trrutal manneK, . - - 
Is irreligion to the ruling gpds ; 
. Whofe fchemes our peevifli ignorance arraigns. 
Our thcrtjghtlefs pride— Thy loft condition, Syphax» 
Is poshing tfl the tuniult of thy breaft. . ■ . 

,T"heje liej thefting of evil, there the drpp , 
That poifons nature.-i— Ye inyfteriou? pow?|f 1 
'.Whofc^tif^ys are evep-gracipus, ever-juft, ; 

, As ye think ^rifcft, belt, difpole of me ; ^ 

But, wl)e;ber thro* your ^QOfay depths I wan4cr> 
Or on your inomitaif« walk -, giye mc the caJp) 
The fteady,' fmiliflg foul i where wifSonj Ow4s» , 
EterwU, fwiithme a^ etenul joy. 
Then, if mis&Hiune comes^ vie brings alcy^g 
The braveft virtues, And fc( many g^t 
lUuftrious fpirits have conversed with voe, 

Ca . (Tho 
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(The. pride of adverie fete !) as are eftough 

To confecrate diftrcfs, and make even deadi -: 

Ambition. 

SVPHAX. 

Torture! Racks! The common trick. 
Of infolent fuccels, unfuficring pride. 
This prate of patience, and 1 know not what, 
*TisailaHe, imprafticable rant ; 
And only tends to make me fcom thee more. 
But why this talk? In mercy fend meherKc; 
Yet— ^ ere I go— Oh fave me from -cJiftraaioil ! 
I know, hot youth, thoi^ bumefl: for my queen ; 
But by the majefty of ruin'd kings, 
And. that ccnnmanding glory ^hich furrounds her, 
I charge tfjce toudi her not ! 

Masinissa. 

No, Sypbax, no. 
Thou need'ft not chaige me. That were mean indeed, 
A triumph that to thee. But could I Hoop 
Again to love her ; Thou> what right haft diou» 
A captive, to her bed? Nor life, nor queen. 
Nor ought, a captive has. All laws in this, 
Roman and Cartbaffnian, all agree. 

Syphax. 
Here, here, begins die bittemefs of deadi I 
Here my chains grind me firft ! 
Masinissa. 

Poor Sopbmiflfttt 
She too becomes the prize of conquering Rome \ 
What moft her heart abhors. Alas, how hard 
Will flavery fit on her exalted foul ! 
How piteous hard ! But, if I know her well. 
She never will endure it, flie will die.' 
For not a J?o»m» bums with nobler ardor, ■ 
A higher fenfe of liberty than ihe ; 
And"tho' ihe marry'd thee, her only ftain, 
Falfe to oiy youth, and faithlefs to my vows 5 
Yet, Imuft own it, from a worthy caufe. 
From publick fpirit did her fault proceed. 

"' » - Syphax. 

D.q.l,zedbyGOOg[C" 
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Syphax. ■ 
-Bloc plagues, and poifon on thy meddling tongue ! 
Talk not of her •, for every.word of her 
Is a keen da^er, griding thro' my heart. — 
Oh, for a lonely dungeon ! where I rather 
Would talk with my own groans, and great revenge. 
Than in- the manftons of the bleft with thee. 
Hell ! Whither muft I go? 

Masinjssa. 

Unhappy man! 
And is thy breafl: detcrmin'd againll peace. 
On comfort fhut ? 

SypHAx. 
On ail, bat deadi, from thee. 
Masinissa. 
Narva^ be Sypbax thy peculiar care ; 
And ufc him well with tendernefs and honour. 
This evening Lelius, and to morrow Scipie^ 
To Cirtha come. Then let the Romans take 
Their prifoner. 

Stphak. ' 
There fhines a gleam of hope 
Acrofs the gloom — From thee deliyeJfd ! — Eafc 
Breathes in that thought — Lead^BQ — My heart 
grows lighter 1 ^'- 



S C E N E V. 

Masikissa alone. 

What dreadful havoc in the human breaft 
The pallions make, when unconfin'd, and mad, 
They burft, unguided by the mental eye, 
The light of reafon -, whicli in various ways 
Points them to good, or turns tliem back from ill. 

Pfave 
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O iavc me from the tumult of the foul ! 
From the wild bcafts within ! -^For qrcling ^uA*t 
^Vhen the fwift whirlwind whelms them o'er the 

lands i 
The roaring deeps that to the clouds arife^ . 
While thwarting thick, the mingled lightning Aies i 
The monfter-brood to which this land gives birth. 
The blazing city, and'the gaping earth ; 
All deaths, all tomffcs, in one pang combin'df 
Arc gentle to the tempeft of the mind: 



. IThe End of the Firft ASi. 
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ACT 11. SCENE I. 

■ Masinissa, Narva, 

Masihissa. 
-'Tis true, my friend. 



Thou good old man, by whom my youth was fohn'd. 
The firm companion of my various lifci 
I own, 'tis true, that Sophonijha's imag^ 
Lives in 'my bofom ftill ; and at each glance ■ 
I take in fecret of the bright idea, 
A ftrange djforder feizes on my foul, 
■Whichbums with ftronger glory. N^d I (ay. 
How once fhe had my yows^? Till Scipio came, 
Refiftlefs man ! like a defcending God," 
And fnatch'd me from the C/irthatrnteui fide 
To nobler Rome ; beneath lyhofe laurel'd brow,. 
And arnple eye, the nations grow polite, 
Humane and happy. Then thdu niay'ft remember. 
Such is this woman's high impetdoiisfpirit, ' . , 

That all-controuling love fhe bears -her coantry. 
Her Cii»-/i&ii|(«i that EMiiisflKlaerific'd ' 

ToSjj'Afl*, tMft)eloT*d, hrt-tk>6ming Years, 
And won him off from Rente'.^ ■ ' 
■ ; Narva. - 

I My generous prince ! 
Appbtiding- jJ5^ ^ *fcj c9«jice approves. ' 
Fame claps her wings, and Virtae fmiles on rficCi 
Of peara thou foftn6", and thou foul of war ! 
But oh beware of that' feir foe to glory. 
Woman ! and moft rf Catthapnian woman 1 
"Who has not heard of fiital Punic guile? 
Of their fly-'conqoefts ? their infidious leagues? 
- ■ Their 
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Their /Ifdruhah ? their Hannibals ? with all 
Their wily heroes ? And, if fach their men, 

■What miril their wwncn hef --i 

Masinissa. 

You make me finifc. - 
I thank thy honeft zeal. But never dread 
The 6rmnds of my heart, my ftnjng atOchmenti 
Severe to -Rome, to Sctpiot ana to Glwy.- - 
Indeed, I cannot, would not quite forget 
The grace of Sopbomjba \ how flie kx>k*d. 
And talkM, and mov'd, a PaUas, or a Juno ! 
Accomplifli'd even is tiiSes, when ihe ftoop'd 
Ambition's flight, and with a foften'd eye 
Gave her quick fpirit into gayer life. 
Then every word'was liveluiei(s, and witj . 
"We heard the Mufes* fong -, and the dance fwanx — 
Thro' all the maze of harmony. I flatter not. 
Believe me, Narva ; yet my panting ibul. 
To Scipio taken in the £ur purfuit 
Of ^urte, and for my people's happinefs, 
Refign'd this Sopbomjba \ and tho' now 
Conftrain'd by foft neceffity to fee her. 
And flie. a captive in my power, will ftiU 
Refig?! her. 

Narva. 
Let me not doubt thy fortitude. 
My Mafiniffdt thy exalted purpcrfe 
.Not^tobelofl in love 1 but ah! we know not, 
C^t,'dll experience fighs ic to the foul. 
The boi^ndlefs witchcraft of enBiaring wcunan. 
And our own flippery hearts. From &dp9 .leinj . 
The temperance ot heroes. . I'll recount 
Th' inftruftive ftwy, what thcfe eyes beheld ; 
Perhaps you've heard k} bu(*tis plB^ag;ftU]^ 
Thp* told a thQufajjd times. 

Masikissa. 

-I'burn to hear it. 
Loft: by ,my late misfortunes in phe delait, ; 
I liv'd a Itranger to the voice of feme. 
To Sdpu^s lalt exploits. . £xalt me now. 

Great 
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Great aftions raifc the mind. ButwKen a friend, 
A Scipie does them i then with morf than wonder^ 
Even with a fort of vanity we lillen.- 

Narva." 
When to his, glorious, firfl: eflay in war, _ 
New Carthage &M ; there all the flower of Spain 
Were kept in holl^ge ^ a full field prefenting 
For Scipio'3 generofity to fliine; — 

And then it was, that when the hercte heard , - 
How 1 to Aee belongM, he with large gifts, - 
And friendly words difinils'd me. 

Masinissa. ^ , 

I rememben 
And in his fi.vour ihatimprcis'd me ftrft. -^ 
But to thy ftory. 

NarvA. 

What with admiratiort 
Struck every heart, was this— A noble virginj 
Conspicuous far o'er all the captive dames, 
Was mark'd the general's prize. She wept, and blufh'd* 
Young, frefh, and blooming like the mom. An eye^ 
As when the blue fky trembles thro* a cloud 
Of pureft white. A fecret charm combin'd 
Her features, and infus'd enchantment thro' diem< 
Her fhape was harmony. — But eloquence 
Beneath her ibeauty &ils ; which feem'd, on purpoicj 
Pour'd out by lavilh nature, that mankind 
Might f% this a^ion in its highefl luftre.- 
Soft, as fhe pafs'd along, with downcaft cyes^ . 
Where gentle forrow fweli'd, and now and then 
Dropt o'er her modeft cheek a trickling tear^ 
The Roman legions languifh^d ; and hardirar 
Felt more than pity. Even Scipio's felfy 
As on his high tribunal ratsM he fat, 
Tum'd from the piercing f^ht, and chiding afls'd 
His officers, if by this gift tbey n^ant 
To cloud hu glory in its very dawn/ 

Masinissa. 
Oh Gods ! my fluttering heart ! On, Stop n(>t, NarVd, 

tf Narva. 



digitized by Google 



■i8 S O P H N I S B A. 

Narva. 
She queftion'd of her birth, in trembling accents. 
With tears and blulhes broken, told her tale. 
Bdtwjien he found her royally defcended, . , 

Of her old captive parents the fole joy i 
And that a haplefs CeUiberian prince, 
Her lover and belov'd, forgot his chains, 
His loft dominions, and for her alone 
Wept out his tender foul ; fudden the heart 
Of this young,' conquering, loving, godlike Bj)man 
Felt all the great divinity of virtue. 
His wifhing youth ftood check'd, his tempting power. 
By infinite humanity — 

Masinissa. 

Well, well ; 
And then! 

Narva. 
Difdaining gailty doubt, at once 
He for her parents and her lover call'd. 
The various fcenc imagine : how his troops 
Look'd dubious on, and wonder'd what he meant ; 
While ftretch'd below the trembling fupplJants lay, 
Rack'd by a thouland mingling paflions, fear, 
' Hope, jealoufy, difdain, fubmiffion, grief, 
Anxiety, and love in every ftiape^ 
To theft as difierent ferttiments fucceeded. 
As mixt emotions, when the man divine 
Thus the dread filence to the lover broke. 
" We both are young, both charm'd. The Right 

« of War ' 
" Has put thy beauteous miftrefs in my power j 
** With whom I could, iii the moft facred ties, 
" Live out a happy life ; but know that -RomnflJ 
** Their hearts as well as enemies can conquer. 
*' Then take her to thy foul ; and with her take 
*' Thy liberty and kingdom. In return 
** I afk but this. When you behold thefe eyes, 
" Thefe charms, with tranfport ; be a friend to Rome. 

. Masinissa. 
There fpoke the foul of Siipk — But the Lovers ? 
Narva. 
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Narva, 
Joy and extatic wonder held, them mute i 
Wnilc die lowd camp, and all the cluftring crowd. 
That hung around, rang with repeated ftiouts. 
Fame took th* alahn, and thro' «f6unding Spam 
Blew faft the feir report ; which, more tlan arms, 
Admiring nations to t};e Romans gain'd, 

Masjnissa. 
My friend in glory ! thy awaken'd prince 
Springs at thy faithful tale. It fires my foul. 
And nerves each thought anew -, apt oft perhaps. 
Too much, too much to flacken into love. 
But now the foft oppreffion flies ; and ail 
My njpunting powers expand to deeds like thine. 
Thou pay:ern and infpirer of my feme, 
Seipio^ thou fjrftof men, and beft of friends! 

What nian of foul would live, my Narva-, breathe 
This idle-puffing element; and run, — ' 

Day after day, the ftill-returning round 
Of life's .mean offices, and fickly joys j 
But in com|aflionto mankind? to b? 
A guardian God below? to diffipate 
An ardent being in Heroic aims ? — 
Do fomething vaftly great like what you told? 
Something to raife him o'er the groveling herd. 
And make him fhine for ever ? — .. Oh, my friend ! 
Bleed every vein about me ; every nerve 
With anguiih tremble ; every fmew ake j 
Be toil nmiUar to my limbs ; ambition 
Mix all my thoughts in an inceflant whirl j 
The .third time may I lofe my kingdom ; and again 
Wander the (ulfe inhofpitable Syrts i 
Yet oh, ye liberal Gods ! in rich award, 
And ampleft recompence — p I afk no more — ■ 
Sh^e me the wreath of fame from Hcipio's brow ! 

But fee, Ihe comes ! mark her majeftic port, 
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SCENE II. 

Masinissa, Sophonisba, Narva, Phoenissa. 

sophonisba. 

Behold, viftorious prince I the fcene revars'd ; 
And Sophonijba kneeling here \ a caprive. 
O'er whom the Gods, thy Fortune, and thy Virtue, 
Have given imqueftion'd power of life and death; 
If fuch a one may ra|ife her fuppliant voice. 
Once mufic to thy ear -, if Ihe may touch 
Thy knee, thy purple, and thy vidtor-hafld ; 
Oh YiAcn, Mafiniffa! Let thy foul 
Intenfely liften ! While I fervent pray, 

' And ftrong adjure thee, by that regal ftate. 
In which with equal pomp we lately Ihone ! 
By the Numidian name, our common boaft ! 
And by thofe houlhold gods ! who may, I wilh, 
With better omens take thee to this palace, 
Than Sypbax hence they fent. As is thy pleafure. 
In all befide determine of my fete. 
This, this alone I beg. Never, oji never ! 
Into the cruel, proud, and hated power 
Pf Romans let me fall. Since angry heaven 
Will have it fo, that I muft be a Have; 
And chat a- galling chain muft bind diefe hands ^ 
It were fome little foftning in my doom. 
To call a kindred fon of the fanje clime, 
A native of Numidia, my lord. 
But if thou canft not fave me from the Romans^ 

— if this fad ftivour be beyond thy poorer -, 
At leaft to giye me death is what thou canft. 
Here ftrike — - my naked bofom courts thy fword \ 
j^d my laft breath Ihall blefs thee, Maftnifa. 

Masi- 
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-] Masinissa. 

Rife, Sopbomfia, rife. To fee thee thus 

Is a revo^ Ifconi V and all the man 

Within me, though much injur'd by thy pride. 

And fpirit too tcnipcftui»is for thy fex. 

Yet blulhes to behold thus at my feet, 

Thus proftrate low, her, for whom kings have kneel'd. 

The feireft, but the fiilfcft of her fex. 

SOPHOHISBA. 

Spare thy reproach 'Tis cruel, thus to l{rfe 

In ranckling difcord, and ungenerous ftrife. 
The few remaining moments that divide me 
From die laft evil,-bond^e— Roman Bondage I 
Yes, fhuc thy heart againlt me. Shut thy heart 
Againft compaffion, every human thougnt. 
Even recollecled love : Yet know, rafli Youth ! 
That when thou feeft me fwell their lofty triumph. 
Thou feeft diy fclf in me. This is my day v 
To morrow may be thine. But here, aflui'd* 
Here will I lie on this vile earth, forlorn, ' 
Of hope abandon'd, fuice defpis'd by thee } 
Thefe locks all loofe and fordid in the duit ; 
This fullied bofom growing to the ground, 
ScorchM up widi anguifli, and of every fliape 
Of milery foil : till comes the foldier fierce 
From- .recent blood ; and, in thy very eye, — 
Lays ragii^ his rude ^ngutnary graQ) . 
On thefe' weak limbs ; and clinches tocm in chains. 
Then if no ft'iendly.fteel, no nedar*d draught 
Of deadly poifon, can enlarge my foul ; 
Jt will indignant burft from a Dave's body i 
And, join'4 to mighty Z?(Vo, fcorn ye all. 

.Masinissa. 
Oh Sophonijha ! 'tis not 6fe-to hear thee i 
And I miftook my Hear^ go truft it thus. 
Hence lej n^e fly, ' 

. SOPHONISBA. 

You fliall not, Ma/inifa ! 
Here will I hold you, tremble here for ever i 
Here unremitting grow, till you confent. 



And 
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And can'ft thou thkrfi, oh ! canft thou think t* 
leave me?' : - .' !: ,' . 

Expos'd, defencelefs, wretched, here alone? 
A prey' to Romans fliiih'd'with blood and conqucft? 
The fubjeit of their fcom or bafer love ? 
Sure Mq^Bt/fa aamot ', and, thb* chahg'd, 
XHo' cold as that averted look he wears ; 
Sure love can ne'er in generous brcafts be loft 
To that degree, as not from ftiame and outrage 
To Cive'what once chey lov'd. 

Masinissa. 

Enchantment ! Madnefs I 
What would'ft thou, Sopboni/ba ? — Oh my heart ! 
My tJcachercMis heart ! 

SOPHONISBA. 

What would I, Mafinijfa ? ". 
Djiy mean Requeft fits blulhing on'my cheek. 
To be thy ilavc,- young prince, is what 1 beg t 
Here ^opbottijhii kneeb to be U»y flave i 
Yet kneels in vAin; Biic thou'rt a flave thy felf. 
And canft not from the Romans fave one woman j 
Her, who was once the triumph of thy foul ; 
E'er they feduc'd it by their lying glory. 
Immortal gods ! .and am I &llen fo tow ? 
Scorn'd by a lover? by a flave to Rome? 
Nought c?n beworth this bafends, life, noranpire"! 
I loath me for it. — On this kinder earth, 
Theii leave me, leave nrie, to deijjair and death ! ■ 

. Masinissa.- 
What means this conflift with almighty nature ? 
With the whole warring heart ? — Rife, quickly rif^ 
In all the conquering niajefty of charms, 
Q Sopbonijla, rife ! .while here I fwear. 
By the tremendous powers that rule" riianklnd ! ' 
By heaven and earth, . and hell ! by love, and glory^l 
The Romans fiiall not hurt you — Romans cannot %. 
For Rcme is generoiisasthe gods themfelves, 
And honours, not infults, a generous foe. 
Yet fince you dread them, take this ficred pledge, 
, This hand, of ilirety, by which kings are bound ; 

By 
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By which I hold you mine, and vow to treat you. 
With all the reverence due to ruin'd ftate. 
With all the fofmefs of remeihber'd'lttve, , ' * ' ", 
All that can footh thy fate, and make thee happy. 

SoPHONISBA. 

I thank thee, Maftnijfa! now the feme; 
The fame warm youth, exalted, full of foul; 
With whom in. ha,^.ier ;days I- wont to pafs 
The fighing hour ; while, dawning fair in love. 
All fong and fweetneG, life fet joyous out ; 
Ere the black tempeft of ambition role, 

" And drove us different ways Thus drefs'd in war. 

In nodding plumes, o'ercaft with fullen thought, 

' With purpos'd vengeance dark, I knew thee not ; 
But now breaks out the beauKous lun anew, 
The gay Numidian fliines who warm'd me once. 

Whole love was glory Vain ideas, hence ! 

— Long fmce my heart, to nobler paJHons known j 
Has your acquaintance fcorn'd. 
Masinissa. 

Oh ! while you talk. 
Enchanting feir one ! niy deluded thought 
Runs back to days of love ; when fancy ftill 
Found worlds of beauty, ever rifing new 
To the tranfported eye ; when flattering hope 
Form'd endlefs profpeds of increafing blifs ; 
And ftill the credulous heart bcliev'd them all, 
Even more than love could promife. — But the fcene 
Is fiill of danger for a tainted eye ; 
I muft not, dare not, will not look, that way, . 
O hide it, wifdom, glory, from my view ! ■ 
Or in fweet ruin I fhail fmk again. 

Difafter clouds thy cheek i thy colour goes. - 
Retire, ■ and from the troubles of the day ■ • ■ - 
Repofe thy weary foul ; worn out with care, . ■ ■ 
And rough unhappy thought; ' 

SoPHONISBA. ' ■ 

-■M.a.y'Mitfmfflt '-'■ ^ 

Ne'er want the goodnefs he has fliewri to me. ■ " • ^ 

SCENE 
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SCENE m. 
Masinissa, Narva. 

Masinissa. 
The danger's o'er, I've heard the Syren's fong. 
Yet ftill to glory hold my fteady courfe, 
I mark'd thy kind concern, thy friendly fears. 
And own th^n juft ; for Hie has beauty, Narvat 
So full, fo perfect, with fo great a foul 
Inform'd, fo pointed high. with fpirit,. 
As ftrikeslike lightning from the hand ofjo^e. 
And raifes love to gloty. 

Narva. 
Ah, my Prince ! 
Too true, ic b too true ; her &tal charms 
Arepowerfiil, and to Mafmiffa's heart 
But know the way too well. And art thou fore. 
That the foft poifon, which within thy veins 
Lay unexdnguHh'd, is not ^uz'd a new ? 
Is not this moment working thro* thy foul ? 
Doft thou not love? Conle^. 

Masikissa. 

What faid my friend. 
Of poifon? love? of laving 5o/'Ao«y^^ 
Yes, I admire her, wonder at her beauty j 
And he who docs not is as dull as earth. 
The cold unanimatcd form of man, 
E'er lighted up with the celeftial fire. 
Wherec'r flie goes ftill admiration gazes. 
And liftcnswfile (he talks. Even thou thy felf. 
Who faVft her with the malice of a friend. 
Even thou thy felf admir'ft her. -rz Ifeft thou not? 
Say, fpeak fincerely. 

Narva* 
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Narva. 
She has Chaims indeed j 
But has flie charms like virtue ?-Tho' majeftic-i 
Does Ihe command us, is her force like glory ? 

Masinissa. 
All glory's in her eye ! Perfcftion thence 
JLooks from his throne ; and on her ample brow 
Sits majefty. Her features glow with life. 
Warm with heroic foul. Her mien! — Ihe walks, 
As when a towering goddefs treads this earth. 
But when her language flows ; when fuch a one 
Defcends to footh, to figh, to weep, to grafp 
The tottering knee ■, oh ! Narvaj Narva, cJi ! 
ExpreOton here is dumb. 

Narva. 

Alas! my Lord, 
Is this the talk of fober admiration ? 
Arethefe the falliesof a heartateafe? - 
Of Scipie's friend ? And was it the calm fcnfe 
Of fair perfeftiqn, that, the while flickneel'd 
For what you rafiily promis'd, feiz'd your foul ; 
Stole: out in fecret tranfports from your eye i 
That w'rith'd you groaning . round, and fliook your 
frame. 

, Masinissa. 
I tell thee once again, too cautious man. 
That wtien a woman begs, a matchlefs-woman, 
A wwhan once beloy'd, a fallen queen, 
ASopbeniJha! when flic twines her charms 
Around our foul, and all her power of looks. 
Of tears, of lighs, of foftnels, plays upon us i 
He's more or left than man who can refill her. 
For me, my ftedfafl: foul approves, nay more, 
Exultt.in the protection it has prpmis'd. 
Aod nou^t, tho* plighted honour djd npt biqd me. 
Shall Ihake the happy purpofe of my heart ; ' 
Nought, by th'avenging gods ! who heard my vow. 
And hear me now again, 

E Narva, 
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Narva. 

And was it lixn 
For this you tonqner*d ? ' 

Masinissa. 

Yes, and triumph in it. 
This VI2S my fondcft wifli j the very point. 
The plume of glory, the delicious prize 
Of bleeding yean. And I had been a brute, 
A greater monlter than Numdia breeds, 
A horror to my felf ■, if on the ground, 
Caft vilely from me, I th'illuftrious fair one 
Had left to bondage, bittemefs, and death. 
Nor is there ought m ■^r worth what I feel j 
In pomp and hollow ftate, like this fweet fenfe 
Of infclt blifs \ which the reflefticai gives me. 
Of faving thus fuch excellence and beauty 
From her fupreme abhorrence. 

Narva. 

Maftniffa, 
My friend ! my royal lord ! alas ! you fltde. 
Too fink frtim virtue. On rfie giady brink 
Of fete you ftand, — One ftep, and all is loft \ 

Masinissa. 
No more, no more ! if this is being loft. 
Ifthb, miftaken! k foriaking virtue. 
And rofiiing down the precipice of fere j 
Then down I go, hx for beyond the din 
Of fcrupulous duit precaution. -— Lfcave ftte, Narva. 
I want to bealone; to fmd.ftOTeSi^dc, 
Some folitary glcxjm ; there to fliake off" 
This Tfreight of life, this tuiholt cS niankind, 
Tlusfick ambition on it felf . recoU&ig j 
And there to liftcn to the'gende voice, ' 
"Dk figh of peace, ftMnethSig, I kno# nbt ^rtiat, 
T^t whifpers tranQ*rt to my heart .i-Farewe!. 



SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 

Narva tf/(MA 
Struck, and he-knpns jc pot — Soiiriien the field. 
Elate in heart, the warriour fcorns to yield i 
The ftreaming Wood can fqirce convince his eyes i 
Nor wJU he feel tht wouiiid by which he iji^ 



^be End of the Second A0, 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 
. Ma8IN"issa. alone. 

B N TOin I wander thro* the fhade for peace ; 

TTis'"with the calm alone, the pure of 
heart, 

I That there the goddeis talks — But in my 
breaft 

Some bufy thought, fome fecret-eating pang. 
Throbs inejq^reffible ; and to*b front — What ? 
J^rom charm to charm, on Sopboni/ba ftill 
Eameft, intent, devoted all to her. 
Oh it muft out! — *Tis love, almighty love ! 
Returning on me With a ftronger tide. 
I'll doubt no more, but give it up to love. 
Come to my breaft, thou rofy-fmiling god ! — 
Come unconBn'd ! brjog- all thy, joys along. 
All thy foft cares, and mix- them ct^iQUS here. 
But why invok? t the* ? ' Thy power is weak. 
To Sophomjb^i eye, thy quiver poor. 
To the refiilJefs lightning of her form j 
And dull thy "bare inlinuating arts. 
To the fweet mazes of her flowing tongue. 
Quick, letme'fly to her; and there. forget 
This tedious ab&nce, war, ambition, noiie. 
Even friendfliip's feif,' the vanity of' fame. 
And all but love, for love J5 more than all ! 



SCENE 
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S C E N E n. 

Masinissa, Narva. 

Masinsssa. , 
VfUk&^ae again, my- friend, — G^ne nearer, Narva i 
Lend me thine arm, and I will cell thee all. 
Unfold my fecret heart, whofe every pulfe 
Vfixh Sephem/hahats. — Nay hear me out-;— . 
Swift, as I mus*d, the conflagration fpread ; 
At once too flrong, too general, to be quench'd. 
I love, and I approve it, doat upon her. 
Even think thefc minutes loft I talk with thee. ' ■ ■ • 
Heavens ! what emotions have poiTefs'd my foul ! 
&iatch'd by a mc»nent into years of paflion. 

■ Narva. 
Ah Afo^w^d! — 

Masihissa. 

Ai^ue not againft nie. 
Tajk down the circling winds tlat lift tlK defirt j. — 
And, touch'd by Heaven, when all the forefts blaze, - 
Talk down the flame, but not my ftronger love. 
l have for love a diouland chouland reafons. 
Dear to the heart, and -potent o'er the foul. 
My ready thoughts all rifing, reftlefe all, 
Are a perpetual fpring of tendemefs ; 
Oh! Sopbonijbal Sepbeni^a ! oh \ — 

Narva. 
Is this defXitful day then come to nought? 
This day, that fet diee on a double throne ? 
That gave thee Sypban chain*d, thy deadly foe ? 
"With perfedl conqueft crown'd thee, perfeft glory ? 
Is it fo foon eclips'd ? and does yon fim, 
Xon ietting fun, who this lair morning iaw thee 
• 1 Ride 
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Ride through the ranks of long extended war. 
As radiant as himfelfj with every glance 
Whalipgtjtt p{*jnt6ti'mc5 J a^,.whm*«ftonji 

Began, bdicld thee tread die rifing forge 
Ofbattle high, and drive it oq che foe ; 
Does he now, blpftingi fpr thw fiyik fo weak? 
Caught in a fmile ? the captive of a look ?' 
I cannot name it wi^out tean. 
Masinissa. 

. Away! 
I'm fick of war, of the deftroying trade, 
Smooth'd o'cF, vd ^Ided w«h E^ nww pfsMy- 
Thou need'ft oot fpread- rhe iwrtial feW toi^> 
My happier eyes are turB'd aaod^r tway, ■ 
Behold it boc> or, if thf^ jdo, fcx^hcdd it ' 
Shrunk up;&r pfF» a rifiomiy fc*nps 
As £0 the mduBgfn^a a^koan fhip [^F^fuiv 

,-. . Naav;*.. 

Or radier as rcalitjeB appctr , 

Th« virtue,. pomp, arid djgi»itie?<rf' lift, ■ 

In fick difofoer*d;dt:eaou. . r 

M4£INIM4. 

Think noc-I'foHn ; 
The tafk of heroes, .when c^^wdTion rages. 
And lawlefe violcnoc cwtfounds the world. 
Whp would not bleed vish 6»nliK«t fpf his<oup(ry; 
T^ar every dear relation from his heaft. 
And grcauy die co make a, people hapjpy i 
Ought not to ffifte of huipinefs htrof^ii 
-And is lo«r-fou?d iodoedtv- But fvrc, n>y fi^qnd, 
There is a time for leye, or life wwe TJte! 
A fickly circle pf rovolviiK dajra. : 
Led on by hope, wj^ &aSdt!^ hwry .fill'd. 
And clos'd by di&ppoiDonac Round and round, 
Sdll hope for ever wh«cb cbe 4aiif dneac t 
Impudoit b(^ ! unjoyous inHlne& all I 
Till lovt comes fiealiiig in, mfh his kJP^ hpun. 
His healing Ikis, his cordial fkeets* his carcg. 
Infilling joy, his joys jnefiy^k ! 
That make che pQw accgiaac.of life QCnpkai^ 

And 
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And jufiay H« Ofcd*. 

. Narva- 

MIIh^Edi Ptinbe, 
I blame not love. But-«- ■ : 

Masirissa. 
■ Slando- not tirJrpKfficm. 
I've fuffer'd thee too tar. — Takehrtd* old nabi ■** 
Love will not bear an. .Mcufadon, Narva. 

■ NaIiva. 

ril fpesk the trutii, -when troth and ¥nendfliii> dd^ 
Nor ^r Htj fttswn mricind. ^A.-Tkaa hxft no right 
To Sopbonijha ; Ibe bebm^ to Bjmt. ■ 

Masinima. 
Ha ! file belongs to 5w»P.-^'Tis tnie — My thoughts 
Where have you wimfcT'd, not to think tw dri»?' '■ 
TWnk e'« I prmnb'd? e'er I Icv'd? — ConftiTiDiil 
1 know not mot I fxy '-4- 1 ftuMld hzve lov'df 
Tho* Jove in mutteruigidiuiider had forbid ii. 
Bat Rhttie will A6t PtMe ib finall a boon, 
Whoie ^fh are kit^oms ; Rjms nioil grant it fitif. 
One captive w my wift, ohc poor rcqoKft, 
So finall CO them, but oh &> Aobt to me! 
Here let my heux coi^c. 

Naavaj 

Delufive lovef 
Thro* what wild prc^eAs is the .^antick mind 
B^uil'd by thee ? — And diink'ft thou that the J&- " 

VMHS, "' ■ 

The fenators oiktm, dide gods on earth. 
Wife, ftcady to tbftrij^ fevercly joft,- 
AU inacirrupt, and like ecenul &te 
Not to be mov'd, Will liftM to the fig^ 
' Of- idle lOve ? Thfty, when xhtk countfy calli. 
Who know no piki, no tendemefs, no^. 
But bid their clul(fa«n blefed beftjre their eyes j 
That they'll regard dw light fiuitaftick pangs 
Of a Ibnd heart i . and with thy kingdom give ^lee 
Their tnoft invettftte foe -, ftom dieir finn iftdev 
Like tyP&Mti to delude thee i and die point 
Cf their own bouaty at themfelves to turn! 

Thoa 



3t.z.dcy Google 



~^;t SOPH ONI SB A., 

Thou canft not hope it fun. — Impolfible ! 

Masihissa. 
What fhall I do?~Be now the friend excited. 
For !ove and honour prefs me i love and honour; : , 
All that is dear and excellent in life. 
All that or fooths the man or lifts the heroe, 
fiind my foul deep. 

,Narta. ■ ,, ^ 

Raih was your vow, my lord. 
I know not what ix> eounfel. — When you voWd, 
You vow*d what was aot in your power to grant ■, 
And therefore 'tis not binding. 

Masinissa. 

. Never! Never! 
Oh never will I falfify that vow ! 
£^ then deftru^on feize me I Yes, yt Romans^ 
If it be fo, there, take your kingdoms back, 
- Your royal gewgaws, all for Sophonijha ! 

Hold, — Let me think a while — It Ihall be. fo t 
.By *U th'infpiring gods that prompt my thou^t ! 
This very night ihall folemnize our vows j 
And the next joyous fun, that yilics /ifrkt 
See Sopboni/ba feated on my throne. — 
Then if tlKy fpare her not» — not fpare my queen,— 
Perdition on .their ftubborn pride callM virtue ! 
Be theirs the world, but Sopbohi/ba mine ! 

Narva. 
Atvi is it poffible, ye Gods, that rule us ! 
Can Ma0Hiffa in his pride of youth; 
In his meridian glory Ihipinff wide, , ' 

The light of Africy and the friend of 5«fw * , 
He take a woman to the nuptial bed, 
Whp fcom'd him for a tyrant, old, and peevifh. 
His ran(;orous foe ? and gave her untQudi''d bkKKn, 
Her fpring of charms to Syfbax ? 

Masinissa. 
■. ■ Horrid friendihip ! , > 

This, ^s, has thrown a feipent to rjiy hearti >' 
While it o'erftow'd with tendsmdsa wth ior. 
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With all the fwectnfefs of exulting love. 
Now nought but gall is there, :md burning poifon f 
Yes, it was fo ! — Curfe on her vain ambition ! 
What had her medling fex to do with ftatcs ? 
The Bufmefs of men ! For him ! for Sypbax ! 
Forfook for him ! my love for his grofs paffion ! 
The thought is hell ! ^Oh I had treafur'd up ' 
A world of indignation, years of fcom i 
But her fad fuppTiant witchcraft footh'd it down. 
Where is flie now ? That it itiay burft upon her ; 
- Bear her unbounded from me, down the torrent. 
Far, fiir away ! And tho' my plighted faith. 
Shall fave her from the Romans, yet to tell her. 
That I will never, never fee her more ! 
Ha ! there ihe comes. — Pernicious feir one ! —Leave 



SCENE III. 

SoPHONISBA> MasINISSA. 

SoPHONISflA. 
Forgive this quick return. — The rage, confufion,- 
And mingled paflions of this lucklefs day, 
WUde me forget another warm requell 
I had to beg of generous Mdftnijfa ; 
For oh to whom, fave to the generous, can 
The mifemble fly ? — But much difturb*d 
You look, and icowl upon me a denial. — 
Repentance frowns on your contrafted brow. 
Already, weary of my finking fate. 
You fefcm to droop -, and for unhappy Sypbax 
1 fhaXl implore in vain'i 

Masinissa. 

For Spbax ? vengeance ! 
And canft thou mention him i Oh grant me breath! 
F SoPH«* 
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SOPHONISBJL. 

I know, young prince, how deep he has provok'd 

■ thee; . ■ ■ ^ 

How keen he fought thy youth ; thro' what a fire — 
Of great diftrefs, from which you come the br^hter* 

On dull indifferent objefts, or perhaps 
Diflik'd a little, 'tis but common bounty 
To ihower. relief -, but when our bitcerclt foe 
Lies funk, difarm'd, and defolate, then ! then ! 
To feci the mercies of a pitying God, 
To raile him from the duft, and that beft: way 
To triumph o'er him, is heroic goodnels. 
Oh let unhappy Sypbax touch thylieart, 
Viftorious' Ma/iaija .' 

MASINisSA, 

Monftrous'this ! 
Still doft thou bl;ift me with that curfcd name ! ' 
The very name thy confcious guilt fhould Ihun. 
* _ ph'ljad'he heap'd all iljs upon my headi ' _ 
while it was young, and for the ftorm unlit i 
Had he but driven me from my native throne. 
From regal pomp and luxury, to dwell 
Among the foreft beafts ; to bear the beam 
Of red Nusedian fiins, and the rank.dew 
Of cold unflielter'd nights ; to mix with wolves. 
To hunt with hungry tygcrs for my prey. 
And third: with. Dipfis on the burning fand i 
I could have thaqk'd him for his angry leflbn i 
The feir occafion that his rage afforded 
CW learning patience, fortitude, and hope", 
Still rifmg ftronger on incumbent fate. 
And all that try'd humanity, can dictate. 
But there is one curs'dbitterneB behind, , ^ 

One imury.'the man can never pardon i 
That Icorchesup the tear in pity's eye, " 
And even fweet mercy's felf converts' to gall. - 
I cannot -- wiH not name "it — Heart ofariguilh ( 
Dcpwnl down! . . "" ■ 
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SOPHONISBA. 

Ah! whence this fudden ftorm? this madncfs. 
That hurries all thy foul ? 

NtASlsiSBA. 

Anddoft thou afk? 
Aik thy own fiiidilefs .heart; fnatch'd froni my Vows, 
From the warm wiihes of my fpringing yonth. 
And given to that old hatedmonfter, Sypbax. ■ 
Perfidious Sophonijhal 

SOPHOKISBA. 

Nay no more. 
With too much truth I can return thy charge. 
Why didft thou drive me to ^at cruel choice ? 
Why leave me, with' my coumrry, tg dcftru^tion ? 
Why break thy. lover thy faith? and join the 
Romans? 

■ ■ Masinissa. 

By heavens ! the Romans were my better genius, 
Sav'd me from fate, and form'd my youth to glory ■, 
But for the Romam I had been a favage, 
A wretch like Sypba'x, a forgotten thing. 
The tool of Carthage. 

SOPHONISBA. 
Meddle not with Cartbagf, 
Impatient youth, for that I will not bear; 
The' here I were a thoufand fold thy (lave. 
Not one bale word of Carthage — on thy foul ! 

Masinissa. 
How vain thy phrenzy ! Go, command thy ilavesi. 
Thy fools, tny Syphaxes ; but I will fpeak. 
Speak loud of Carthage^ call it falfe,' ungenerous, 
— Yet fliall I check me, fince it is thy country ? 
While the Romans are the light, the glory — 

SoPHONISBA. 

Romans ! 

Perdition on the Romaw .' — and almoft 

On thee too — Romans arc the fcourge 

. Of the red world, deftroyers of mankind. 

The ruffiaiiS, 'i:ayagers of «irth •, and all 

■ ' F 2 Bsneath 
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Beneath the finooth diflimulating miflc 
Of-juttice, and companion v as if (live 
Was but another name for cmliz'd. 
All vengeance on the Romans! — While fair Carthage 
Unblemifli'd rifcs on the bafe of commerce j 
And afks of heaven nought but the general winds. 
And common tides> to carry plenty, joy. 
Civility, and grandeur, round the world, 

Masinissa. 
No more compare them ! for the gods themfelves 
Declare for Rome. 

SOPIIONISBA. 

It was not always fo. 
The gods declar'd for Hannibal ; when IttUy 
Blaz'd all around him, all her ftreams ran bipod. 
All her incarnate vales were vile with death i 
And when at Trehia, Thraf'^mene, and Canute^ 
The Carthaginian fword with Roman blood 
Was drunk — Oh that he then, on that dread day. 
While lifelefs conlternation blacken'd Rome, 
Had raz'd th' accurfed city to the ground. 
And lav'd the world ! ■ — When will it come again^ 
A day fo glorious, and fo big with vengeance, 
On thofe my foul abhors ? 

Masinissa, 

.Avert it heaven! 
The Romans not enflave, but fave the world 
From Carthaginian rage — 

SOPHONISBA. 

I'll bear no more ! 
Nor tendernefs, nor life, nor liberty, 
Nodiing Ihall make me bear it. — Perilh Rome I 
And all her menial friends ' — Yes, rather, rather^ 
Deteftcd as ye are, ye Romans, take me. 
Oh pitying take me to your nobler chains ! 
And fave me from this abjeft youth, your flavel 
— How canft thou kill me thus } — - 
Masinissa. 

I meant it not. 
I only meant to tell thee, hai^ty lair one ! 

How 
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How this .alone might bind me to the R^tmansi 
That, in a frail and flidjng hour, Aey (ha^ch'd me 
From the perdition of thy love ; which fell. 
Like baleful lighpiing, where I moft could wift. 
And prov*d deftruftipn to my mortal foe. 
Oh plealing ! fortunate ! 

SOPHOHrSBA. 

I thank them too. 
By heavens I for once, I love them i fyice they tumM 
My better thoughts fr^n thee, thou — But I willnot 
Give thee die name, thy mean iervility. 
From myjuft fcom deferves. 

Masinissa. 

Oh freely call me, . 
By every name thy fury can infpire ; 
Enrich me with contempt — I love no more — ■ 
It will not hurt me, Sofibamjla. — Love, 
Long iince I gave it to the pafltng ii^inds. 
And would not be a lover for the worid. 
A lover is the very fool of nature j 
Made tick by his own wantonnefe of thougl^ " 

His feaver'd fency : while, to your own charms 
Imputing all, you fwell with boundlels pride. 
Sh^e on the wretch ! who fhould be driven from 

ftien. 
To live vfkh.^a>i. flaves, in one foft herd. 
All wretched, all ridiculous togedier. 

For me, this moment, here I mean to bid 
Farewel, a glad iarewel to love and dice, 

SoPHONISBA. 

"With all my foul, farewel ! — Yet, ere you go 5 
Know that my fpirit bums as high as thine. 
As high to glory, and as low to love. 

Thy promifcs are void; and I abfolve the^ 
Here m the prefence of the liftning gods. — 
Take thy repenced vows — To proud Cornelia 
I'd rather be a flave, to Scipio's motha"; 
Than qpcen of all Numidtay by the &vour 
Of him, who dares infult the helpkfs thus. 
(Paufing,) 

Still 
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Srill doft thou ftay ? behold me then again, 
H<^lcf3, and wild, a loft abandon'd flave. ■ ■ 
And now thy brutal purpofe muft be gain'd. 
Away» thou cruel, and ungenerous, go ! 

Masinissa. 
No, not for worlds would I refume my vow ! 
Difhonour blaft me then ! all kind of ills 
Fill up my cup " of bitternefs, and ihame ! 
When f reugh th« to triumphant Rome. 
■ Oh kan not dius dejeftcdfcf the ground ! 
The fight is mifeiy. — what roots me here ? 

Alas ! I have urg'd my foolifti heart too far ; 
And lowe deprefs'ci recoils with greater force. 
Oh Sopbonijha ! 

SoPHOtflSBA. 

By thy pride flie dies. 
Inhuman prince ! ' 

Masinissa. 
Thine is the conqueft,' nature ! 
By heaven and earth ! I cannot hold it more. 
Wretch that I was ! to crufli th' unhappy thus ; 
The feireft too, the deareft of her fex ! 
F6r whom my foul could dye ! — Turn, quickly turn, 
O Sophonijba ! my belov'd ! my glory ! 
Turn and forgive the violence of love, ■ 
Of love that knows no bounds ! 

SOPHONISEA. 

And can it be? 
Can that foft paffion prove fo fierce of heart. 
As on the tears of irafery, the fighs 
Of death, tofeaft? to torture what it lores ? 

Masinissa. 
Yes it can be, thou goddefs of my foul ! 
Whofe each emotion is but varied love. 
All over love, its powers, its paflions, all: 
Its anger, indignation, fury, love ; 
Its pride, difdain, even detcftatibn, love ; ■ 
And when it, wild, refolves to love no more, ■ ■ ' 
Then is the triunq)^! of exceffive love. 

'.'" Didft 
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Didft^thou not mark me? mark the dubious rage. 
That tore my heart with anguifh while I talk'd? 
Thou didft ; and muft forgive fo kind a fault. 
"What would thy trembling lips ? 

SOPHONISBA. 

That I muft die. 
For fuch another ftorm, fo much contempt 
Thrown oat on Carthage, fo much Praife on Rome, 
Were worfc than death. Why Ihould I longer tire 
My weary fete ? The moft relentlefs Rffman 
What could he more?' 

Masikissa. 1 

Oh Sophonifia, hear! ■ 
See me thy fuppliant now. Talk not of death., 
I have no life but thee. — Alaa !_ Ahs ! ' : \ 

Hadft thou a little tendemefs for me, ' 

The finalieft part of what I feel, thou wouldft-« 
What wouldrf tliou not forgive? But how indeed J 
How can I hope it ? Yet I frontthis moment. 
Will fo devote my being to tHy pleafure, ; 
So live alone to gain thee j thatthou muft, ,, . ■ , 
If there is human nature in thy breafl, , ., ; i i 

Feci fome relenting warmth. ■ . i' 

SOPHOKISBA. 

Weill well, 'tis paft, , , ^ 
To be inexorable suits not flaves. 
Masinissa. 

Spare, fpare that word -, it ftabs me to the ^1 i [ 
My crown, my life, ,ajid liberty aretithinc. 

Oh give my paffion way ! My heart is full, . * 
Opprels'd by love ; and I could number tears. 
With all the dews that fprinkleo'er the mom ; 
While thus with thee converfing, thus with thee 
Even happy to diftrefs. — Enough, enough. 
Have we been cheated by the trick o£ ftate,- 
For Rsme and Carthage futFer'd much too long s 
And led, by gaiidy iantomj, wander'd &r. 
Far from our blift; But p.Qw finccmet a^in, T 
Sin« here I hold thep, circlcilj berfedion, , ' 
The prize pf life !. fince' ; |ajtg t^ p^eflcs haf 4? , . ^• 

Since 
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Sin^fc Rome and flavcry drive thee to the brink i 

Xxi this immediate night exchange our rows. 

Secure my blHs, our future fortunes blend. 

Set theCa the queen of beauty, on my thriMie^ 

And make it doubly mine. — A wretched gift ^ 

To what my love could give ! 

SOPHONISBA. 

What? marry thee? 
This night * 

Masinissa. 
Thoa dear one ! yts, diis very night. 
Let injur'd Hymen have his rights reftor^d. 
And bmd our broken vows. — * Think, lerious, 

think! 
On what I plead. — A dioufand rea&His urge. — ^ 
Captivity diflblvcs thy former marriage i' 
Aiid-if' tis with thenrcaheft vulgar fb, 
Cin Saphoii^a rx> a flave, to Sypbax, 
The moft exalted of Her- iex, be bound ? 
Befides it is thebeft, pefhaps fole way, 
To iave thee from the Romans ■■, and muft fure 
Bar their preunficHis : or if ruin comes. 
To perifti with thee is to pcrifti happy. 

SOPHONISBA. 

Yet muft I ftill infift.— 

Masinissa. 

It ftall be fo. 
I know fliy pufpofe ; it would plead tor Sjphax. 
He fhall Mve all, thou deareft ! Ihall have all. 
Crowns, trifles, kmgdoms, all again, but thee. 
But thee, thou more than all ! 

Sophonisba; 

(Jftde) 
^Bcar witnels heaven ! 
This is alone for Carthaff, 

(to him) 
Gain'd by goodnefs, 
I may be tKne. Expcft no love, no fighing. 
Perhaps,- hereafter, I may Icam^gain 
To hold thee dear. If on tlvfe terms thou cat^, 
' . Here 
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Here take me, take me, to thy wifhes. 
Masinissa, 

Yes, 
Yes, .5i$,&M{&B.',as a^vretcb takes, life. 

From off the bleeding rack All wild with joy, 

Thus hold thee, prefs thee, to my bounding heart ; 
And blefs the bounKous Gods. — Qui leaven give 

more? 
Oh happy ! happy ! hajroy ! _ Come, my fair. 
This ready rtiinute fees my will performM ; 
From Sypbax knocks his chains j arid I my felf. 
Even in his favour, will requeft die Romans. 

Oh, thou haft imil'd mypaffions into peace !_ 
So, while confUifUng winds embroil'd the Seas, 
In paftA bloom, wann with immortai blood. 
Young Fertus reared her o'er tiie raging floOd ; 
She fmil'4 around, like thine her beauties- glaw'd i 
When fmooth, in gentle fwells, the furges floVd i 
Sunk, by d^rees, into a liquid plain ; 
And one bri^t calm lat tremblii^aii the main. 



T'&e End of the Third M, 
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ACT'lV. SCENE I. 

SoPHONISBAj PhOENISSA. 

Fhoenissa. 
BAIL queen of Mafisfylia dnce again ! ' 

1 Aadfa\rMafyUa]ain'd\ This rifing day 
Saw Sopbonijbat from the he^ht Of lifci 

__^ I Thrown to the very brink of ilavery : 

Static, honouts, armies vanquifli'd ; nothing left 
But her own great unconquerable mindi 
And yet, ere evening comes,, to larger power 
Reftor'd, I fee my royal friend, i and kneel 
In gratefbl homage to the Gods, and her. 

, Ye Powers, what awful changes often mark 
The fortunes of the great ! 

,"■ " SpPgOSlSBA; ■_ J 
Pbieni(fa, truej 
'Tis awful all, the wonderous work of fete. 
But ah I this fuddcn marriage damps my foul ; 
I like it no(? that wild precipitance 
Of youth, that ardor, that impetuous ftream 
In which his lore Ktum'd. At firft, m^ friend, 
He vainly rag'd widi difappointed love ; 
And, as the Itafty ftorm fubfided, th^ 
To foftnefs varied, to returning fondnefs. 
To fighs, to tears,' j:o fupplicating vows ; 
But all his vows were idle, till at lail 
He fhook my heart by'^Romf. — To be his queen* 
Could only fave me froni their horrid power. 
And there is madnefs in that thought, enough 
In that ftrong thought alone to make me run 
From nature. ■ 

Pho£- 
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Fhoekissa. 

Was it not aufpicious, madam ? 
Jufl: as W8 hop'd ? juft as 'our wifhes-plarvM ? ■ . ■ - 
Nor let your fpirit fink. Your ftrious hours. 
When you behold the Roman ravage check'd. 
From their' enchantment Mafmjfa freed,- ■ - ■_ 
And Carthage miftrcfs of the world a^in. 
This marri;^ge will approve : then will it rife . 
In all its glory, virtuous, wife and great, ■ 
While happy ludons, then delivcr'd, join 
Their loud acclaim. And, had the white occafion 
Negkfted flown, where now had been your hopes-? 
.Your liberty? your country? where your all? 
Think wellof thisy think that, think every 'Way, 
And 5offco«i^ cannot but exult 
In whac is done. .-•.-- 

■ SOPHONISBA. 

So may my hopes fucceed'! 
As love alone to Carthage^ to the public, 
l-ed mc a marPiage-viftim to the temple, 
Andjuftifies my vows. ^- Ha! Sypbax here! 
What would his rage with me ? — Pbanija, fiay. 
But this one tryal more — Heroic-truth, 
SuppOrt^me now I 

SCENE II. 

SypHAX, SopHOnfisBA, Phoenissa. 

Syphax. 
. You feemto fly me, madam. 
To Ihun my gratulations. — Here I come. 
To join the general joy i and I, fure I, 
"Who have to dotage, Jiavc to ruin lov'd you, 
Muft take a tender part in your fuccefs. 
In your recbver'd ftate. 

G 2 SOPHO- 
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SOPHONISBA. 

*Tis very well. 
I thank you, Hr. 

■Syth*x. 
And -gentle Mafrnijfat 
Say, will he prove a very coming fool? 
AU plUnt,. all devoted to your will ? 
A glorious wretch like Sypbax ? — Ha ! not mov*d ! 
Speak, thou perfidious ! canft thou bear it thus ? 
With fudi a fteady countenance ? canft thou 
Here fte the man thou haft fo grofly wrong'd,. 
And yet not fink in ftrune ? Ami yet not ftake 
In every^;uilty nerve ? , , . 

50PHONISBA. 

What have I done. 
That I fliould tremble ? that I ^ftiouM not dare 
To bear thy. prefeiice ? Was my heart to blame, 
I'd tremble for my fdf, and not for iiiee. 
Proud man ! Nor would Ilive to be aftiam'd. 
My fouj ic fclf would die, could the leaft flujne 
On her unfjx)ttcd hms be jirffly caft : 
Foe of all evils, to the generous, ftiame 
Is the laft deadly pang. — But you behold 
My late engagement with a jealous, Talie, 
And feiafti eye. 

-SlfPUAK. 
Avenging Juno, hear f 
And canft ijiou think to juftify thy felf ? 
I blufli to hear thee, traitrefi 1 

SOPHONISBA. 

O my foul ! 
Canft' thou Tiear this, this ba{e opprobrious language. 
And yet be tamely calm ? —Well, well, for once 
It ihall be fo— . in pity to Ay madncfs— • 
Impatient fpirit down ! — Yes, Syphdx, yes. 
Yes I will greatly juftify my felf; 
Even by the confort of the thundern^ 7'""» 
Who'bmds die holy tnarriage-vow, bfe judged. 
And every .public heart, not meanly loft 
In little low. purfuits, to wretchedfttf 

Not 
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Not aH devoted, will abfolye ttfc too. 
But in the tempcft of the foul, when ra^, 
JJoud indignation, unattending pride. 
And jealoufy confound it, how can then 
The nobler pafliCTw, "how can they tK heard ? 
Yet let me tell thee— 

Thou cinft tell roc nought. 
Away! away! nought but illuflen, ■&l(hood— 

Soph6nisba. 
My. heart will burft, in honour to my felf. 
If here I fpeak not ; tho' thy rage, 3 know; 
Can never be cwivinc'd, yet ftall it be 
Confounded.— And miift I renounce my freedom? 
Forgoe the power of doing general -good ? 
Muit yield my felf the flave, the barbarous triumph 
Of infolent, enr3g''d, inveterate Rome? 
ATid all for nothing but to grace thy fall? 
Nay by my felf to perifli for thy pleafiire? 

For thee, the Romans tntiy be mild to thecj 
But I, a Cartbagitiiany I, whofe blood 
Holds unrelenting enmity to theirs j 
Who have my fdf much hurt chem, and who live 
Alone to work them woe i -what, what can I 
Hope from their vengeance, but the very dregs 
Of the worft fete, the bittemefs of bopidage ? 
Yet thou, thou kind man, wouldft in thy generous love, 
Wouldft have me fuffer that j be bound to thee, 
For that dire end alone, beyond the ftretdi 
Of nature, and of law. 

SVPHAX. 

Confufion! Law! 
I know the laws permit thee, the grbfs la^^ 
That rule the vulgar. I'm a captive, true i 
And therefore nuy'ft thou plead a fliameflil right 
To leave me to my chains —^ But fay, thou bafe one I 
Ungrateful! fay, for whom am "la captive? 
For whom thefe many years wirfi war, and death. 
Defeats, and defolation have I iiv*d ? 
For whom has battfc after batEle ^Wed f ' 

For 
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For whom my crown, my kingdom, and my all,' " 
Been vilely ^^ away f For whom this day, , 
This very day, have I been ftain'd with Qaughtcr ? . 
With yon laft recking field ? — For one, ye gods ! 
"Who (eaves me for ^e viftor, for the wretch , 
I hold in utter ehdlefs deteftation, 
Fire ! fury ! hell ! — Oh I am richly paid ! — 
Bat thus it is to loye a woman — Woman ! 
The fourcc of all difafter, all perdition! 
Man jn himfelf is fecial, would be happy, 
Too happy i but the gods, to keep him down, 
Curs'd him with woman ! fond, encnanting, fmooth* 
And harmlefs-feeming woman; while at heart 
Ail poifiMi, ferpents, tygers, furies,, all 
That is deftruftive, in one form combin'd, 
, And gilded o'er with beauty I 

SOPHONISBA. 

Hiplefs man ? 
I piiy thee i this madneft only ftirs 
My bofom to companion, not to rage. 
Think as- you lift of our unhappy fex. 
Too much fubjeftcd to your tyrant force ; 
-Yet know that all, we were not all, at leaft, 
Form'd for your trifles, -for your wanton hours. 
Our paflions too can fometimes foar above 
The noulhold tafk affign'd us, can expand 
Beyond the narrow fpherc of families. 
And take in ftates into the panting heart. 
As well as yours, ye partial to yourfelves ! 
And this is my fupport, my joy, ray glory, i 
The Confcience that -my heai:t abhors all bafencfc, 
And of all bafenels moft ingratitude. 
' This furc affronted honour may declare. 
With an unbluihing cheek. 

SypHAX. 

Falfe, felfeas Hell I ■ 
Falft as your fcx ! when it pretends to virtue. 
Ypu talk of honour, confcience, patriotifm. 
A female patriot ! . — Vanity ! — Abfurd ! 
Even doating dull credulity would laugh 

To 
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To fcorii your talk. Was ever Woman yet 
Had any better purpofe in her eye. 
Than how to pleafe her pride- w wanton will? • 
In various ftupes, and ^rious manners, all. 
All the fame "plagues, or open, or conceal'd, 
Tiie bane of life \ ■ 

SOPHOKISBA. ' " 

Muft 1 then, muft I, SypbaXt 
Give thee a bitter proof of what I fay? 
I would not feem to heighten .thy diftrefs. 
Not in the -ledft irilult thee-, thou art ^llen> 
So fate :fevcre has will'd it, -fellen by me. 
I therefore have been patient -, from another. 
Such language, fuch indignity, had fir'd 
My foul to madnefs. But fmce driven fo fer, 
I muftrcmind thy blind injurious rage ; 
CM" our unhappy Marriage. — 
Syphax. 

Horror! —Oh! 
Blot it eternal night ! 

" SOPHONISBA. ■ . 

- Allow me, Syphax f 
Hear me but once! If what I here declare 
Shines not wich reafon, and the cteareit truth; 
May I be bale, defpis'd, and dumb for ever ! 

I pray thee think, when un0ropitious Hymen 
Our hands' united,'. Kow I ftood engag'd. 
I need not mention what full well thou Icnow'ft, ; 
But pray ftcal, was I not fiatter'd ? young ? 
With blooming life elate, witli the warm years 
Of vanity ? funk in a paflion too. 
Which few refign ? Yet then I married thee, 
Becaufe to Carlhate detm'd a ftrdnger friend j 
For that alone. On thefe conditions, fay, 
Didft thou not take mt, court me to thy throne? 
Hatfe I deceiv'd thee fincc ? Hive I dilTcmblcd ? 
To gain one purpofe, e'er pretended what 
I ncverfelt ? T.lipu c^nlt hot fay I have. 
And if that principle, which then infpir'd 
Myiharrying thee, vi3iS right, it cannot now 

B» 



3.q.l,zed by Google 



48. SQPHONfSBA. 

Be wrong, Na.]^ Qiic^ my ivuive city wm^ 
Afliftancc niore, ao4 jinluQg calls for aid, 

Muft be moK right.-^ 

SvP«AJfc 

TbU reaiooihg is infult ! 

SOPHONISBA. ... 

Tm forry diat thou doft oblige me to it. 
Theft in a word take my tuU-open'd foul. 

All love, but tbat of Caribi^et I defpiic. 
I formerly ro M<^niffa thee 
Preferr'd no(, nor to thee now Mflfmffa, 
But Carthage te you both. And if preforrii^ 
Thou&nds to our, a whok collcfted people. 
Ail nature's tendernQis, whate'er is &cj*ed. 
The liberty the welfere of a ftate. 
To one man's fiwittc happinels, be Ihame -, 
Here, SypbaXy I invoke it on my head ! ... 

This fcz alide i I, carele&. o£ my lelf. 
And, fcotnii^ profpcroua. ftace, had ftill been thine. 
In all the depth of mifery proudly thim I ■ 
But Gnce the public good* the W fupreme. 
Forbids it i I wiU ka-ve thee with a kingdom, . 
The Ctme I found thee, or not; roi|p» my felf. 

Alas ! I ^ thee faurt~- Why cam'ft thou hei%« 
Thus to inflame thwincHei! . 
SrPHAX. 

"Whyforcerefe? why? 
Thou Q)mpItca.tton of all dc&dly nufdurf! 
Thou lying, foothing, fpccious, charming fiiry ! 
1*11 tell thcc why ^ To hroadw my great revenge » 
To throw this load of bumii^ maoncls from me •, 
To ftab thee ! -7- 

SOPIiOKlSSA* 

■ H*! — 

Sypbax. 
** And, fpringing fion thy hwrc. 
To quench me wiih dty blood I 

(PbgiriMa iaterpffes) 

SflPHQ- 
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Lalivs. 

Mafmijfa! How? 

SVPBAX. 

"Why he. to night n married to my queen. 

IiiCLlUS. 

Impol&ble ! — I 

SVphax. 
Yes, ftie, the fury ! fliC, 
Who put the nuptial torch into my hand. 
That fet my throne, my paUce, and my kingdom. 
All in a blaze — Ihe now has feii'd on him> 
Will turn him foon from Rmu -— I know her power> 
Her lips diftil unconquerable poifon. 
O glodous thought ! ■— ^ will Ciok. this hated youth. 
Will crufli him deep, beneath the mighty ruins 
Of 6Uliiiig Ctartbage. 

Canittxi? Anuzement! 

SypHAar. 
Nay leim it jfrom himielf.—Hc comes ■» Away ! 
Ye furies ihatch me from his fight ! For hell. 
Its tortures all are gentle to die prefence 
Of a triuTFtpbant rival i 

LiELIUS. 

What is.man? 



^S C E N E IV. 

' Masikissa, LJEiiirs. 

Masiniss'a. 
Thou more dian partner of this glcuiou^ day 1 
Which has from Cartbagt torn her chief fupport. 
And tottering left her, I rejoice to fee thee — 
To Cir:ba welcome, Lalius. -^ Thy brave legions 
Now taftc the fweet repofe by valour purchas'd j . 
H z This 



^ 
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This city pours refrefliment on their toils. 
I order*d Narva — 

Lalius. . 

■ Thanks to Hidfmi^. '■ 
All that is well. I here obferv*d the king, 
But loofely guarded. True, indeed, from him 
There is not much to feaf. The dangerous fpirit, 
Srill not unworthy fear, our matchlels priae. 
Is his imperious queen, is Sofbenifba. i 
The pride, the rage of Carthage live in. her. 
How ? where is (fid ? . 

Masihissa. 

ShCi /rfr/wj?^Iii:mycare; 
Think not' of her. 1*11 aftfwet-lbr her condyft. 

L^ELIUS. . 

Yes, if in chains. Till then, believe me,- prince. 
It were ,as hopeful anfwering for die winds. 
That their broad pinions will not rouze the 'defert •, 
Or that the darted l^htning will be harmlefs ; 
As!j«-omife peace from her. — But why-fo dark? 
You fhiit your place, your countenance grows warm. 
It is not ufual this in Mafinijfa. 
pray what offence can afking for the queen. 
The Reman captive give ? . . 
Masinissa. 

LcbUus^ no more. 
You know my marriage. -^.Syp^bax, has been bufy — . 
It-is-unkind to dally .Ma£h:.my-paffi(«i.' - ■ -- — - 

LiELlUS. , 

Ah, Maftnijfa I was it then for ,ihis, , 

^hy hurry hither* from' thcrccent battle? 

Is the firft inftance of the Roman bounty i 

Thus, thus abas*d? They j^ve' thee back thy 

kingdom ; 
And in return are of- their" cafiive robb'd ; 
Gf all they v^hitd, .Sopbonijba. -~ r ■' -.--. - - " 
Masinissa. 

Robb'd! : ..;•,: 
Hov^ZtsIius? RobbMI . 

D3t.z^dc.GoOQlc 
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So'PHOMISRA. 

. . " Off, give mt! way! 

, Pbeeniffa ; cempt not thou his brutal rage. 
Me, me, he dares not murder; if he dares^ 
Here let his fiiry ftrike; for I dare die. 
What holds thy trembling point f 
Phoekissa. 
Guards! 

SOPHONISBA. 

Seize the king. 
But look you treat him well, with all the ftate 
His dignity demands. - 

Syphax. 
Goodnefs from thee 
Is the worft death, —The Rfftnan trumpets ! — . Ha I 
Now I bethink mei ijem^ will do me juftice. 

Yes, I fliall fee thee walk the flave o£ ^me; ' 

Foi^et my wrongs, and ghic me With the fight. 
Be that my bfift revenge. 

SOPHONISBA.' 

Inhuman-! that. 
If there is death in J/ric^ flullnot be; 



S C EN E la ■ 

,, . -. L^LIUS, SVPHAX, 

L^Lius. , ■■ . 

Sypbax. ! *IaS) hfiv fallen ! how chang'd ! from what 
I here beheld thee once in pomp, .and fplcndor ■, '- 
At that illuftrious interview, -Tvhen Rome 
And Carthage' met beneath this very roof, 
Their too gyeat geneijla, ,jiJStubal zad-Stipie^ 
To court thy friendlhip". Of the lame repaft. 
Both gracefully partook, and both reclin'd 

i. ■ H On 
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On the lame couch : .for perfiual diftafle 
And hatred fcldoro bum between the bravew 
Then the fuperiour virtwci of the Mmuh ■ 
Gain'd all thy heart. Even jiJSntal himielf. 
AVich adminitioa ftruck and juft def^ttir* > 
Own'd him as dreadlul at the fodal fcaft 
As in the battle. This thou may'ft remember j 
And how thy faith was.grTen before the Gods, 
And fworn and feal'd to Seipio ; yet how falfe 
Thou fiiice has prov'd, I need not now recount : 
But let diy fufferii^ for thy guilt actonc. 
The captive for the king. A Rfiman tongue 
Scorns to purfue the triumph of the fword. 
With mean upbratdings. 

SVPHAX.- 

LtBiiui, 'tis tootniCi 
Curfe <Hi the cauJe! 

But where is Mi^jfa ? 
The brave young vi£tor, the Numidian Raman ! 
Where is he ? that my joy, my glad ajpplaufe. 
From envy pure, may liail his happy fbte. , 
Why that contemtuous finile? 

SVPHAX. 

Too credulous Ramsnt 
I fmile tp diink ho* that this Mafmifa, 
This Rtme-devotcd heroc, muft ftill more 
AttraA th^ praifes by a late exploit. 
In every thing fuccefsful. '' 

What is this? 
Thefc pubUc Jhouts ? A ftrapge unufual joy 
O'er all the captive city blazes wide. 
What wanton riot rs^ns to night in Cirtbdf 
Witfiin theie conquer'd walls f 
SriiHAx. 

This, LaliaSt 'a 
A night of triumph o'er my conqueror. 
O'er Mafimfft. 
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SOPHONISBA, MASINI8SA. 

SOPHONISBA. 
Was not that Roman Leelius, as I entcr'dj 
Who parted gloomy hence ? 

Masinissa. - 

Madam, the fame. 

SOPHONISBA. 

Unhappy ^fric ! lince thefc haughty Romam 
' Have in this lordly manner tpod thy courts. 
I read Mi ifrdh reproaches in thy fece ; 
TheJeffon'd pupil in thy fiillen look. 
In that forc'd finile which fickens on thy cheek: 

Masinis&a. 
Oh fay not fo, diou rapture of my Ibul I 
For while I fee thee, meditate- thy charms, 
I fmile as cordial as the fun in May ; 
Deep from the heart, in every fenfe of j(^ 
I fondly fmile. 

So P HON 1 SB a. 

Nay, tell me, Majiniffa ; 
How feels their tyranny, when 'tis brought home { 
When, lawless grown, it touches what is dear i 
Pomp for a whil^ may dazle thm^tlefs man, 
Falfe glory blind him -, but tbere is a tone. 
When ev'n the flave in heart will fpum his chains. 
Nor know fubmiflkui more. — What i^id his pride? 

Masinissa. 
His difappoiirtment for a n»ment only 
Burft in vain paffion, and — 

SOPHOVISSA. 

You ftood ab»fh'd j 
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You bore his threats, and tamely-filent heard him. 

Heard the fierce Roman mark me for his triumph. 

Oh bitter! ' ; 

' Masihissa. 

Banifli that unkind fufpicion. 
The thought enflam'd my foul. I vow'd my life. 
My laft Moffyiian to the fword, ere he 
Shou'd touch thy freedom with the leaft dilhtBiour. 
But that from Scipio ■ — 

SOPHONISBA. 

Scipio! 
Masinissa. ■ •■ ■ 

That from him*^ 

. SoPHONISBA. 

I tell thee, Maftnijpit if from him 
I gain my freedom, trom my felf conceal it. 
I fliall dildain fuch freedom, '■ 

Masinissa. 

Sopbonifl/a ! 
Thou all my heart holds precious ! doiibt no more. 
Nor Romet nor Scipio, nor a world combin'd '. 
Shall tear thee from me 1 till outftretch'd I He, 
A namelefs wretch ! 

SOPHONISBA. 

If thy proteftion feils. 
Of this at leaft be fure, be very fure. 
To give me timely death. 

Masinissa. . 

Ceafe thus to talk. 
Of death of Romans, of unkind ambition. 
My fofter thoughts thofe rugged themes rrfufc. 

Can turn alone to love All, all, but thee, 

Ail nature is a paflinp dream to me. 
Fix'd in my view, thou doft for ever ihine. 
Thy form forth-beaming from the foul divine. 
A fpirit thine, which mortals might adore j 
IJefpifmg love, and dience creating more. 
Thou the high palfions, I the tender prove, '- 

Thy heart was form'd for glory, mine for love. 

.- the- End of tbeSourtb A51. 
■ ■ ^ ACT 
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Yes, MafiniJJa, robb*d. 
VJhaM is it. clfe ? Bilt I, this very night, 
will here affert the majefty of Rome ; 
And, mark me, tear her from the nuptial bed. ' 

Masinissa. 
Oh Gocfe ! cAk patience ! As focm, fiery Roman ! 
As foon thy rage might from her azure fphere 
Tear yonder moon. — The man who feizes her. 
Shall fet his foot firit on my bleeding heart. 
Of that be fure. — ■ And is it rfius ye treat 
Your firm allies ? Thus kings in friendfhip with you ? 
Of human paflions ftrip them ? — Slaves indeed ! 
If thus deny*d the conimon privilege 
Of'nature, what tlie weakeft creatures clajin,' 
A right to what they love. 

Lalius. 

Out ! out ! — For Ihame ! 
This paflion makes thee blind. Here is a war, 
AWkich defoktes the nations, has almoft 
Laid wafte the world.'. How many widows, ofphans. 
And love-lorn virgins pine for it in Rome I 
Even her great fenate droops ; her nobles ^il ; 
Her Circits ihrinks ; her every lujlre thins, 
Nature her felf, by frequent prodigiefe, 
Seems at this havock of her works to ficken : 
And our Aufonian plains arc now become 
A horror to the fight : At each fad ftep, 
Remembrance weeps. Yet Fier, the grcateft prize 
It hitiicrtohasyielaedi her, whofe charms 
Are only turn-d to whet its cruel point ; 
Thou to thy wedded breaft haft talcen her : 
Haft purchas'd thee her beauties by a Tea 
Of thy proteftor's bloody and on a throne. • - 

Set her, this day recover'd by their arms. 
Canft thou thy felf, thou, think of it with patience? 

Nor to a Roman mention King. — A Roman 
Would fcorn to be a king. — The Roman people 
Took liberty from out the very duft, 
ASdfor giaat ages urg*d it to the Ikies, 

The 
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The dread of kings! 

MXSIKIfiSA. 

' Be not fo haughty, Ltetibt. ' 
Jt icarcc becomes the gentle Scipio's friend j 
Suits not tixy Wcmced eafe, the tender manners 
I ftill have marked in thee^ I honour Rome t 
Bat honour- too my felf, my tdw3, my queefi : 
Not will, nor can, I mmely hear thee threaten 
To ieize her like a Have. 

I will be calm. 
TIus thy nifh deed« this unexpcL^ed ihock, ' 
Such a peculiar injury to me. 
Thy fnend and fellow-foldier, has perhaps 
Snacch'd me coo &r. For haft thou not dilhonour*d> 
By t^is laft aftion, a fucce&fulw&t? 
Obr common charge, entruftcd us by Scipio. 

Ay, there it is. — Has not diy vAm ambition, 

(Oh where is friendihip ! ) plan'd her for thy triumph ? * - 

To diihk .on't, ^k&xh ! to think it is dishonour.. 

At fuch a fight, the warriour's eye might wee 

Hi^ tmraing Aoik i and all the Roman matrons. 

Who line the UurelM way, afham'd, and fad, 

Tom frwn a captive brighter than diEtnfclvts, 

But Scifie will be milder. 

L«LIUS. 

Idifdain 
This thy furmife, and give it up .to Scipio, 
Thofe piiSons are not cwnely. — Hire to morn9>r . . 
Comes the proconful. Mean time* Maftni^t 
Ah harden not thy felf in flatCering hope ! 
Scipio is mild, but fteady. -^ Ha ! the qu«n. 
I think Ihe hates a Knndfl. ^^ bnd Will kave thee. 



SCENE- 
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ACT V, SCENE h 
. Masinig&a, Narva. 

Masskusa. 

3 AU to the joyotB day ! Wkh pai^ clcwds, 
a fj n The whole hMizon glows. The breezy 
T| Spring 
B Aands Ioole!y-f!oadng on the mountain-K^, 
And deals her fWeets araarld. The fun too feciM, 
As cQnfcibiis of my joy,- wllfi br^ter eye 
To fciofc abroad the world; and all things fmile 
Like Sophonijba.' I-.ove and friendlhip fare 
'Have mark'dthis day from out their choiceftftotcii 
For beauty- rais'd by dignity and virtue. 
With all the graces all 3\e loves cmbelljdl'd j 
bh SopbomJMi mine ! and Sci^o ccMnes f 

Narva. 
My lord, the trompefs fpeak his near approachi. 

Masinissa. 
I want his fecret audience — Leave ua, N^^va. 

S C E N E It 

SCIFIO, MA5PIU6A> 

Masinissa. 
. Sc'tpicl mote wekome dian my tonSP®ca> (ffaki 
Oh gKx\ft dearly wdowic I 
Scino. 

Mafimfa} 
My hetrt beats back thy joy. -^ A happy friend^ 
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With laurel green, with conqueftcrown'd, and glory ; 
Rais'd by-hi*prudencei fomcode,-afid-Talofflv t 
O'er all his. foes-, and ori his native dii-Mie, ^'_;,? 
Amidft his refcu'd Ihouting fubjefts, fet: 
Say, can the, gods in layilh bounty, give , 
A fight more pieafing? - •- ■■ - 

MASItfSSSA. 

•My -great friend! and patron! 
It was thy timely thy reftoring arm, 
That brought me from the fearful deJart-life } 
To "liy? ^ain in- ftate, and purple fplendor. i 

. And now'I "wieid the fceptre of my fethers, •, " ; 

' See my dear people from the tyrant's fcourgei ' ' 
From Sjipbax freed j I hear their glad aj^laufes i 
And, to cqmpleat my iuppinefs, have gain'd 
A friend worth alL O gratitude, efteem. 
And love like mine, with what divine delight 
Ye fiii the heart! • 

; SciPio. 

Heroic youth ! thy virtue 
Has cam'd whate'er thy fortune can beftow. 
It was thy patience, Ma/imja, patience, , 

A champion clad in fteel, that in the wafte 
Aljentied ftill- thy ftep, and fav'd my friend ■ 
For better "days. What cannot patience cfo? 
A great dtfign is feldom fnatch'd at once*; 
*Tis patience heaves it on. From favage nature, 

.- 'Tis patience that has built up human life,,, : ■ . .. 

■ The nurfe of arts ! and Rome exalts her head * 
An everlafting monument of- patience. 

MasinissA. 
If I have that, or any virtue, 5c(fw, 
*Tis copy'd aft from thetf. 

SciPio. 
No Ma/iniffa, 
'Tis all unborrcfw'd, the fpontaneous growth ■ ^ 
Of nature in thy breaft, -^ Frtendfliip for ont^ i- ^ 
Muft, tho' thou bluflieft, wear a liberal tongue ; 
Muft tell thee, noble youth, that long experience. 
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In councib, battles, many a hard evoit, 
H^ fctund ihee ^ill foconftant, To fincere, , 
So wife, fo brave, fo generous, fo hunune, 
So well atoanper'd, and fo ficly turn'd 
For what is eidier great or good in life. 
As cafts diftinguilh'd honour on thy comitry ; 
And cannot but endear thee to the Romans. 
for me, I think my labours all repaid. 
My wars ip /ifric. Mafimja's friendftiip 
Smiles at my foul. Be that my dearcft triumph, 
To have affifted thy forlorn eftate. 
And lent a happy hand iii raifing thee 
To thy paternal throne, ufurp'd by Sypbax'. 
The greateft fervice could be done my country, 
Piilrafted Jfric, and Mankind in geftcral," 
Was aiding fure thy caufe. To put the power. 
The public power, into the good man's hand, f 
Is giving plenty, life, and joy to millions, 

fiut las my friend, fince late we parted armies i 
SincShe with Laliui aifled fuch a- brave, 
Aufpicious-part- againft the common fbej ■ 
Has he been blamelefs quite ? has he confider'd, 
How^deafure often on the youthful heart. 
Beneath the rofy fofc dilguiie of love ; . 
(All fweetnefc, fmileS, and feeming innocence ) 
Steals unpercciv*id, and lays the viftor low?- 
I would pot, cannot, put thee to the pain — ~ 
~- It pains me deeper— pf the leaft reproach,— 
Let thy coo feithful memory fupply 
The reft.. - (Pm/m^) - -, . . 

Thy filence, that dejedhed look, , 

Tljat hflneft colour -Suihingo'er thy cheek. 
Impart thy better foul. 

Masikissa. 
''■ ; , Oh my good lord.! 
Oh Scipie I Love has feiz'd me, tyrant love , 
lnthi^Us,;my foul. I am undone by love ! 

.-■■ i;'- y.-. .- ■ ^Pi-PiO- . ■ ■ , . 
And art; thou tl^en-. to, ruin .reconcil'df. 
Tam'd to i^ruAion I : ^'^t tliou be uodane ? , 
: ,1 ' ~" "Ji ^ Refiga 
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Refign the towering choiigfat? the vaft dc^fi. 
With future glories big?- Aewarrfeur's wreathe? 
The glittering files ? the trumpets i^righd;f ddng? 
. The praifeof frnates? an applauding world? 
The patriot's ftatoe, and (he- heroes triumph? ■ 
All for a figh ? all for a foft embrace ? ; ^ 

For a gay tranfient fancy, Mifmjjaf 
For ihame, my friend ! for honour's- iak«, for glory! 
Sit not with folded arms, defpairing, weak. 
And carelefs all, till certain ruin comes : 
J^ilte a fick virgin fightng K> the gale. 
Unconquerable love ! 

Masinissa. 
How chang'd indeed ! 
The time has been, when, (ir*d from Sc!pi(f& tongue. 
My foul had mounted in a flame with his. — 
"Where is ambition flown ? Hopelefs attempt ! 
Can Ipye JJke mine be qucll'd?- Gan I fwget 
What ftiH pofleffes, charms my thoughts for eWjr 
Throw fcornfu! from me what I hold m^ dear? 
JJot ftel the force of excellence? To joy' "■ 
Be dead? And unddighted wth delight? ■ 
Soft, let me think a mMnent— ^-no! nol not*-*' 
J *m unequal to thy virtue, Scipiot ■■■ 

^ ■ Sfcrp-io,--- 

Fie, Majimfa^ fie! By heavens! IWtifh' 
At thy 'dejection, this degenetate ianguagCi- 
"What! perifh for, awomah-*-Ruin all, 
AH Ae feir deeds which an a^iring ^orM < 
Hopes from thy rifing day ', only to fopth--' • ■' - 
A ftubbom flincy, a luxaricrus will ? ■. ' - 
. How inaft it,, think you, found in future ■ftoIy^ 
Young Mafiniffa was a virtuous prince, ■ ■, - - - , ' 
And jifric fmird lieneath his early ray -, 
But that ^ CartbaiinUn capth^e caRie, 

By wiiQi^. nnt^eTy in thecommoh few-- ' ' 

Qf love he fejr. : T^ie wife W^ll^fcom dw page, . 
And ^1 i^y pn^ife be ffimefond maid exclaiming, 
"Where are thofe lorersi^o'wi'JwO rather, "rathttfi- 

|ia4 Jne"«ri<Kntliie Tju^light'irf heawB,^ ■' 
- ■ - ' Than 
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Than like the vulgar lire, aodJike them <Ke 1 
Ambidon ftdteos at the rery thought. — 
To puff, .and -bnftk btre frdm dajrto'dayi 
Loft in the paffions «f inglotions life, , ; 
Joys Wijch the. caitlefi brutes pt^eis aibOM ua. "■ - 
And When ibtne years, each duller than aiKXher, ' 
Are thus elaps'd, in naitfeous pangs b> die ^ 
And pa& away, like thofe forgotten things, - 
Tint foon beccone as they had never been. 

Masihissa. 
And am I dead xo liis ? 

SciPio. . 

The gods, young nail. 
Who train up heroes in misfomintf*! fchool. 
Have ihook thee- with adverlity, v^ith each 
IJluftrtous evil, that can raiie, expand. 
And fortify tiif mind. Thy rooted worth 
Has flood, thefc wintry bkib, grown ftronger by 

them. 
Shall then in pnafperons times, vhile all is mild. 
All vernal, &ir ; and glory blows around thee ; 
Shall then the dead Serene of pleafure come, 
And'hy thy &ded honours* ia the dufl? 

Masihissa. 
O gentle Sdpio! fpanetne, fpanSmy weaknels. 
'. ■■■ , ,- • Soipio. 

Remember Hwmibal — A fignal proc^, ' 
Afrelh exampleof defitruAtve plcaTure. 
He was the dread of natirais, once of Rome f 
When from 5a&aaVbofomi niirs^d m camps, : • ' 
Arid hard with toil, he down the rugged Alps 
Rufli'd in a torrent ttvw Itaiyi 
Uncon<^er'd, till the loofedeSghtsof Ctf^aj 
Sunk his. T^dtorious arm, his .genius broke, 
Perftim'd, and; made a lower of the heroc^ 
And now hexlroops in Bruttiumy fcar'd no more, ; 
Sinks on our boraen like a fca.tler'd ftorm. 
Remember irim i and yet refume thy fpirit. 
Ere it is -quitet4i(Ialv*d. 

^■'. *. ' ■ Masi- 
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Masihissa. 

Shall Scipio ftoop. 
Thus to regard, to ceadi me wifdom tltm ; 
And yet a ftupid ai^;inih at my hcaxt- 
Repel whate'er he lays ? — But why, my lord. 
Why fliould we kill die beft of paffims, love? 
It aids the heroe, bids ambition rife, ' ,: . 

Turns us to plcafe, infpires immortal deeds. 
Even foftens brutes, and makes the good more good. 

Scipio. 
There is a holy tcndemefs indeed, . 
A namelefs fympathy, a fountain-lovc i 
Branch'd infinite from parents to dieir children. 
From child to child, from kindred on to kindred^ ' 
In various ftreams,- from citizen to citizen. 
From friend to friend, from man to nun in generalj 
That binds, fupports, and fweetens human life, ■. 
Biit is thy pallion fuch ? — Lift, Maftnijfat 
While I the hardeft office of a friend 
Discharge ; and, with a neceflary hand, , 
A hand tho' harlh at prefent really tender, . , .. 
I paint this paflion. And if then dKJuftill 
Art bent to footh it, I mudTighing leave tiMe« 
To what the Gods think fit. 

Masinissa. ; 

O never, Scipio l 

never leffrt me' to my felf! Sp(ak.<»L 

1 dread, and yet dcfire thy friendly hind. 

Scipio. '.-■...... 

I hopa that Mafmjja need not' noiw ■ ,. ':■..' 
Be told, how much his happimifs is mine % ■ ■ ■ \ 
With what a ■trarm benevolence I'dfprii^; : '..'., :', 
To raiftS confirm it, to prevent hii lyiflies. _.\\ 

Olljxury to think! — But while he ragss, J-- ^ 
Bums in' a fever, IhaU I let him quaff . ^ .*: ■ r * 
DalldoUs'poifon for a cooling draught, - 
In foolilh pity to his third ? . ihall I- . 
Let a fwift flame confume him as he flccps, .rr \ 
■ Bccaufc his dreams are gay? ftuU I indulge .1 .i ;..i 
A' frenzy flafti'd, frran an mfeftious eye ? 

Afud- 
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A fudden irhpulfe unapprov'd by rfeiftm? 

Nay .by thy cobl-detiberate thought condenm'd? . 

Refolv*d againft ? -t- A paffion fora-woinan, 

"Who has abus'd thee bafely ? left thy youtt^ . . ' 

Thy love as Jweet as tender as the fpring. 

The blooming heroe for the hoary tyrant? 

And now who makes thy ihelteririg arms alone A 

Her iaftretrcatj to faVe her from the vengeance^ .•. 

"Which even her- very perfidy to thee 

Has brought i^HMi. her head? —i Nor is this all. — . . 

A woman who vfill ply her deepeil arts, 

(Ah too prevailing, as. appears aJrcady) 

Will never reft, till Sypbax' fate, is thine ; 

Till friendJhip weeping flies ; we join no more 

In glorious deeds, and thou ikll off from R:>me ? . 

I too could add, that there is fomething mean. 

Inhuman in thy paflion. Does not Sypbax, 

While thou itjoiceft, die f The generous heart '" 

Should icorn a pleafure Which gives others pain. 

If this, my friend, all. this confider'd deep, 
Allarm thee not, not. rouze thy ref^lution. 
And call the heroe from his wanton flumber. 
Then Mafinija'i loft. 

," " . . Masinissa. 

Oh, I am pierc'd ! 
In every ■drought am pierc'd ! 'Tis'.all too true.— . 
I wifli I could refiife it. ■ — Whither, . whither;, 
Thro' what inchanted wilds. have I been wancterii^g?- 
They feem'd Etyfium, the delightfiil plains. 
The happy groves of heroes and of lovers : 
But the divinity that breathes in thee . . . 

Has broke the charm, and I am in a delart ; - 
Far from the land jof peace. It was but lately 
That a pure joyous calm o'crfpread my foul, 
And reafori tun'd my paflions into blifs ; 
When love came hurrying in, and with ralh hand, 
Mix'd them delirious, till they now ferment ■ ■ 
iTiimifcry.—. There is no reafoning down , , 
This, deep, deep anguifli ! this continual pang ! ." 
A thoufa^d things I wlKne'er.iny..rapcur.'d thought 
.1.;' ■' Runs 
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Runs back ft litxfe. ^ But I wiil HOC dnnk. — • 
AndyetXmuft—OhGods! that I coiAi \ak 
Wlut 4 fond feir faoun memory hu grar'd 
On ad^muL' 

. . SciPio. 
But cow nrong: enbrt more. 
And tbc £iir field is tiuDe^— .Acanqiaeft far . . 
F.xcriting that o'er Sjpbaie. What nsnduy ' 
Since now thy teadam to thy IHf appears,. 
Bbe an. trjipnidyw manlj- refotadan^ 
To fbake off thk cBnnin&ce difeafe-,. . . 
Thefe foft ideas> iriijch feduce Ay finri, < .- ' 
Make it nil idk;> una^irmg, vttk, . 
"A fceae of dceah» } to: piiff tbem tx> the winds, . . ' 
, And be my ibrmcr frknd, thy felf again ? 

I joT to fimiriieB touch'd by generous motives v 
And that I need DOC bid tbee recoilaft, . ,. 
Whafc awfiil pwqicrty thtai h^ft ofurp'd v 
Need not ai£ire thee> that the Homax people. 
The icnators ofReme^ will never fufFer 
A dangerous wixnan, chdr derailed S(k, 
Awonnn, vhafeirrcfiagafalc^irit 
Has in great part fgftain'd thm bbody wax, 
Whofe chamu corrupted Syp&tx from their (ide. 
And fir*d embattled naiions into rage ; 
Will nerer &sStx her, whm gam'd fo deafk 
To ruin thcotoo, taint thy githfol broft, . 
And kindle fixture war. No, &tc it felf 
Is not more fteady to the right ihaa they. 
And, where the public good bat feema cancem'd» 
No motive their impenetralide hearts. 
Nor fear nor tendemels, can touch : luch is 
The fpirit, that has rais'd Jmpgrid Roate. 

Masinissa. 
Ah killing truth !—. &n I hare promis'd, Scipiot 
Have fwom to fave her from tbc Raman ponvr^ 
My pUghtcd lahh is pa&'d, my hand is g^ven. 
And, by the cooidous gods ! who miwk'd my vows, 
The whole united -vrarld fhall never have her. 
For I will die a choa&nddiOQfuid deaths, 

With 
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"With all M^-jUa in one 'field -aipire s ' ■ , 
Efe to the Ipweft wretch, muchjn<we to her 
I love, to Sppbonybfit to n^ queens.; ^ 
J violaffi^my word. 

SciPio. ■ 
' . , . : ; ■ . - ; ;1 -My heart approves;- 
Thy refolution, thy determin'd honour. 
For ever iacred be thy word, and oath. 
[Virtue' by virtue will aloiie.bftclear'd, , '..^\% \' j 
And fcoms the crooked methods of dimortdur. 
But, thus divided, hov^to jccq>t{iY faith 
At once to Rome and ■Sopbomjta v Mew 
To fave her from our chains, and yet thyfelf 
From greater bondage \ this ^'y fecret though^ 
Canbewinfonn thee. - -,-. ... . -^ ; .. : 

^.;'. , JMaSINISSA. ■;■"■'"■ / '■ 

J .', Agony! DiAraiiicMi i 

TheJe wilful tears 1—0 look hot on me, Scipo t 
For I'm a child ^in. 

"yi:- ■'■'.*"■ .■■'"'"SciPtpl ■'■■-:. . ;•■■..,■■■ ; 

Thy tears are no reproach. 
Teara oft look gracef^jl on tljc manly check. 
The Cruet cannot weep. ■ EWen ^riendlhip's eye 
Gives thee the drop it would refufe iafelf. 
I know 'tis hard„ wounds^eyery. bleeding nerve 
About thy heart, thus to tear off diy pafliont 
But for that very reafon, MsAntffat 
*Tis hop'd from thee. The harder, thence refulcs . 
The greater glory.— Why Jhpuld «c pretend ' 
To conquer, nife rtaiikiiid, be firft in powA, 
In great affemblies, honour, place, and pleafure, ' 
While flaves. at. heart? while by fentaftick turns 
Our.fraatjt pa,(fion3 rage? ' Xh^. very thought- . 
Shofild ^m oiir pomp to ihame, our meet to bitter j 
And, -When the mouts of millions meet our ears, ," 
Whiiperreiprqach. — O ye celeftlal powers ! , 
What is it,'^ y^cwrent oif fufCefi, ' 

To bear ddwn nations, and o'erfloW the world ? " ^ 
All youc ^y^r- fev6ur. . Rcalglory . 
Springs feofld^;^ fU«n( conqueft Of ourfelvesi. 
I.:..-. I ^' *" '" "" ' S"' ' '"'" ^^ 
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And without i^ ibc Mhqseror is not]^t 
Save the atftO<K.^-Thii> route tfaR,ili£>/!n^.> 
Nor in one wtakotfi All thf vinves 1(^ ^ 
And oh beware of long, (^vain wpentanoe ! 

WelH^wtlit Mlimft— It isbutdyingtool 

I wifli I haye not urg*d the trUth w rigour ! 
There is a time whenViitae grows fevere. 
Too much for ftatlfre, soh, even abnoft cruel. 



.".;.: scEHE IV.::.. 

. ' ' . -Scrpio. ■■- 
Poor ^aftn]^cfy 'tiEttui, is^donc'j. , ' 
Betwixtliis,I>^<»iand^hk"rearohtoi[l - ■ 
In miferable conflift. . ' . ' 

(' '' ." i.^teLius. 

... Enteririgj Stt^td, ' 
He fliot athwai't me, nor vWiicl^f d btit toot. 
Hung on his clouded Vow 1! rJia"rk*d ifefjair, 
And his eye_glari[ig wifhTdme dire r^Ibwt, 
Faft o'er his cKeek too -raa mcTiiafry tar. 
It we«^rea.i;-piqr"<3ia£ii«ft<iuld1x toft1 

.. . ' . . SciVip. " .. ' ' ■' 
By heavenfi! tolttf^feth itere a^«1t:,ia-if ' 



Bound 
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Bound up in friendfhip fnxn our in&nt yars. 
A thou&nd lovely qualities endear him» 
Oolf jno vaqnefhesit. . 

L.Mt\US. 

... , Wbvfliillbedonef 
Sct>i4. 
Here let it reft, till time afaaces his pafllon. 
Nature is nacin, L^ats, JtsthifWilr - 
Say what they pleafe» But now perhaps he dies, o^ 
ih&e\ ha&t\ and,^ffa tnm'facBB. — 1 have not time 
To V)\\ ^ what. -^ Th^ pruoeoce will iUreft— . 
WhatevBT JB confiftcnt wxti> aiy honour. 
My duty to the publicJc. aod my friendfiiip 
To him himfelf, &y, promi^^ ioall be 49W* 
1 hope returning rwJSw wiU preveiW 
Our fardier cart , . 

I fty wkh joy. 

" Hie lift . 
Noc cuily lave, but Sopi^Jk^^ fpoi 
For both I fear an in {his.paffion max. 

It flail be done. - . . 



SCENP V. 

■ SnviQ aUne. 

. ■ If . iriewWwi piptffs dais. 
When liwie coqix in Jus a4i4ed yiofcnee. 
What ace the pane& v^jLich ^^^ajffuja f«eU ! 
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68 SOPH fr IS ffA. 

SCENE VI. 

SOPHONISBA, pHOBHISSA. 

- SoPHOirisBA. : 

Yes, Mdfimffd loves me— .Heavens,!" hbwftiMl! 
But yet I know not what hangs on my'fpirit, 
A difmar boding} for this fatal ^dpo^ 
I dread Ms virtues, this prei'ailing Roman, ' 
Even now perhaps delucfcs the generous kingj 
Fires his ambition with miftakcn glory,' " " 
Demands me from him ; ^r full well he knows. 
That, while I live, I ftiuft intend their ruin. 

Phoehissa. 
Madam, theft fears-, 

SOPHONISBA. 

And yet it cannot be. 
Can Scifio, whom even hoftile feme proclaims 
Of pcrfeft honour, and of polifli'd nlanners. 
Smooth, artfiil, winning, moderate, and wife; 
Makcfncha-^Id demand? Or,, if he coulti, . 
Can JWffl/ifli^ grant it'? give his queen, ' 
Whom love and honour bind him to proteft. 
Yield her a captive t(> t^qmpha^t Rimef 
'Tk bafenefs to fufped it i *os inhuman. 

"What then remains ? r- Swj^oic they (hould rc- 
folve 
By right of war to feizc me for their prize. 
Ay, there it kills ! — What can his fingle arm, 
Againft die Roman power? thatvefy power 
By which he ftands reftor'd? Diftrafting thought ! 
Sdll o'er my head the rod of bondage hangs, 
^lame on my weaknefs I -. This poor catching hope. 
This tranfient cafte of jof, Will only more 
Imbitter death, 

PHPE- 
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SO*MdSFS^A. ^ 

pMOfcNISSA'. 

A'm.«Kient-'*iH-deci3e. , ■,""' ' "^ 
Madam, till then —" ^'- ■ ■"' " '■'" --'i 

S6*-H0Nl«b'A'."' ■ ■"^" " ■■'; 

;■ Would I'had <3yM befi»e! - 
And am ! dreaming here ? Hft-e from the Jtmans^'^ 
Befeeching I may live to Twel! their ttiunlph? ' ■ ■ -''■ 
When my freelpirit ftould ere now haVe^pinM [ 
That great affembly, thofe devoted- fhadeSf ":- ' 

Who fcom'd to live till liberty Was lbft» ■ ' ' , ' ; 
But ere their country fcll, abhorr-d the 'light. - - ^ '^ 
Whence thfe 'pale flave ? he tSihWts with Ms tfidP ' 



SCENE VlL : 

SoPHONiSBA, Pho^nissa; and to them a Slave, 
with a letter and pbifon from iAAl\\ii'S&K, 

Slave hieeli)^. ■ ' 

This, N^dam, from die King, and this, 

. . . SOPHOMlaBAt - •■. 

Ha!--:Stty« 

(keads the LetftT)),. 
Rejoice, Pbteniffa ! Give me joy, my friend ! _ ■.■ - 
For here is liberty 1 My fears are air ! 
The hand of HornH tan nearer. raAch tde more I 
Hail ! perfeft freedom, hail ! . ■■ ' - -..: ;" rV 

■ PHDiUISSA.-' 

; . - ■ Hoiw^ whatfmy.queiht 

, Ah what is this ? : v ■,■..",■ ,^ 

■r-; ;. ■ cPaifaittg td the,.pyiv^ / 

■■'SOPHOKlSB'A.; • .- -\ ' 

. :■ I The firft of bltffihgs^ .dttdbt - . "^ 
'■. .■ '■ ''.■■Va^ivvB&iL.-r-:'. J. ,■".;.■■::• I 
Mfts ! alas ! c^ I rejoice in that? 

, 8<JPH0- 
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y^k SO^PHONISBA. 

SOPHOWIUA. 

Shift not thy coSour m tfae found of death } 
For dcBtii aman not in s dreary lights 
Seem noc a blank to mc »- a k&ig afi 
Thofe ftnd' fen&tiom, ^tofe endbani^ drcatns« 
Which cheat a tuling vorld from day to day» - 
And fimvihe whi^of hippinds they know. 
It is tftine perkQaoot gkiry, triumph. 
Nay fondly wouU I cua& k, tho* perfuadcd 
It irere a long ifeHt nig^ without a laonun^ 

To bonchBB™'!*'^*^' l^^i* / 

Deltreranoc from a vrotli where Rumaiu ruJc» 
Where violence prevails— And timely too — 
Before my country ^Is •» before I fed 
As many ftripes, zi many chains, and deaths* 
As ihiere are lives 'in titrthtlft, •^'Qkitiois chai^! : 
By iriuch I hold immoral life and freedom. 
Come, kc me read diee ^xice agufi.— And dien* 
To thy great porpofe. 

(Reads the letter aloud.) 

Masiuisia tohisQvBEv. . . 
fhe Gods kmw wUk wbai pleafure I wtmld have 
iept my faitb to Sopfaocifba m amtber tiuHner. But 
^nee tins fattlimi aw Wm ddivtr ibee from' At 
Romans: c^ to miad jtbj fiuhtr, tbyeountrjy that 
fktmhi^ tern the wife of two kit^s\ and aS up to 
tbe iOaits 9f Iby mm Heart. I mB net lon^ furvive 
ibee. 

Oh, ^ waadrous well ! 
Ye Godt of death ! whtf rtde the St-man gbooi, 
Yc who have greatly dy'd 1 I cornel I come f 
tdie contCBtetC ^<z Z4r a queen ; 
By iSowc untwich'd, unfuUied by theit' power s 
So much their tctrai"(iiat I mull not live. 

Apdthou, go tell jte fciM^ if*t^isall 
The nnnttl onRikx betu mA hb bride, 
I thaak nim nr it px ^^ tl>M 'dttdi had vom 
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An eafier fiwe before 1 tntfted hjn. 

His poifoa, teUlimi toa^ iKxn^^ fasvc ^ar*d> 

Thefe diitfs imt mat k {or Unfdf « and X 

Lire not (tf fucn « oofdial m p u wi th d. 

Add, hither liad ht:<mK, t oodd have ttOf^ 

Him hair to^.'—lJmattaiKt lemeadier, 

I ftandnotlkJTenf^cooebnidcof life^ 

And, butdiefeTKiwelK^ttWfaidignttediltlius 

To 7(wr ^ ^ilgh Ce/rwrw Ifii^ 
Afliireliifflitecl dni^jt, dnMkitaIl» 
Wiik » uodco'i finile — w— Avay. 
iDHah.) 

SCENE vin. 

SOPBOMISBA, PhOENISSA. 
SioPHOHISBA. 

My friend! 
In scan, my^icnd! DiStoaour noc ffif death 
With womanJlh complaints; Weep not fcrme. 
Weep for thy felf, Pbemjfat for thy country. 
But not for me. There is a certain jbour. 
Which one would wifh all un^fturb'd and bright, 
^a«arc, no ibmiWy so dgeded paflions. 
And that is when we die i «hen hence we g<^ 
Ne'er to be feen ag^inV then kt us fpread 
A bold exalttd wing, and the hft voice 
We bear be chat c£ wonder ^nd applaud 

PnotmsiA, 
WhovidtftepunocwifliesBOttodieit .. 

And is the SuredAoaicac^theii lb aas9 

The moment when yon fun, thode ^hoRrens, cha 

Hateful 
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Hateful to me, poihrtejiLhy dtf ^mafh... 
And,iiIitKcimfy flayiflijriceof men^ .. 
Shall frnkaLonee; mitftraitanotbef ftate> 
New fcencs, new joys, :new-fecult;icSf.' new wOTider*, 
Rife on. a iiiddett room i l)uc this the gads 
Inclou4*«nd h<aTQr:W4p, orjione wouljd.iiveS 
How liberal is tl^th !i~Methinks, I.fcem 
To touch- iJichaptiyifiiQcc.-^ Behind. me frowns 
A ftotniyleftt with toAlng mortals thick i 
"While, unconfinM and green, before (He^K^ 
The land of,blifev.aijdjevfrl*[ting. freedom: 
Where walk.ths'ibighty dead.; all. «f one mind, . ,' 
One blooming frnjlci ^ncjanguage, and one country. 
Oh to be there ! ■ — my brcau begins to bum j 
ftjy ^tainted hejij grojvs,fick. x; Ah^m^ !^P^*)i^, 
lio^niany;tifgiRS.-&if«tts^,tFB4^',\(rcwics^. , : 
Muft feel thefe pangs, ere Carthage is no more I 

Soft— lead mp to my cou^,^,My fiiivering 
Limbs, ■ ■ . . J -. 

Do this laft 9ffice, and then reft for ever. 
] pray theeiffeep nor,' pi«teme-it6t-with groans. 

The king too here. — Nay then my deam is full i 



%■ - ■ - . ■ ■'■ .'■ ■,(.'■.. . . . 

SopHONispA, Phoenissa, Masiwissa^ LALr-^ 
' ""_'. .',''u's> Narva. *■'; ;■';''■',•■ \ •"■'-- 

_.; _ Mjvs^NissV' ,". '/,'" vl.'"""', ■ - 
1133 Sophon'ijha drank-.thjs curfed bowl? 
Oh horror ! hoftqj-j! .iKhat.* ighF.-.ij heigVii^v : ",V 

.SoPHONJ^B*. 

Had I not drank, Ma/iAj^t ^e»^;- ,_"; ;;■- -: r- \ 
Jhad defcriiM ir. . ,..; .,.•.- . .':/ ,': "V^J ";* .-,ir 

(-." ; "''&ASI- 
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Masinissa. 

Exquifite diftrefs! 
Oh bjtcer, bifljer fete ! And this laft hope, 
CcHnpIeats my woe; 

SOPHOMISBA. 

When will theft cart be dCaf, 
To mifery*s complaint ? Thefe eyes be bfind. 
To mifchttf wrought by JtstHe ? 

Masinissa. 
,, , Too filbn 1 too foon ! — r 

Ah Why fo hafty } But a Httlc while, 
Hadft thou delay'd this horrid draught i I thtfn 
Had been as happy, as 1 now am wretched ! 

Sopmonisba. 
What nlcafts tfiis talk of hope ? ot coward Waiting ? 

Masikissa. 
What have t done ? Gh heavens ! I cannof think 
Without diftradlion, hell, and burning anguilh, 
On my rafli deed ! -—But, while I talk, ihe dies \ 
And how? what? irtiere am 1 then? -^Say, dnft 

fhon 
Foi^ve me« Sojibont0a f . 

SOPnONlSBA. 

Yes, and fflofe. 
More dun forgive thee, thank thee, Majinijja. 
Hadfl: thou been weak, and dally'd with my free* 

dom, 
Till by proud Rome enflaF*d i that injury 
I nftnr had foi^ven. 

. Masinissai- 

I came With life ! 
Xjeliiii and I from Scipto hailed hither ', 
But death iws here before us — this Vile polfon f 

SOPHONISBA. 

Widi life f -* There was fome merit in d« poiJbn i 
But this deftroys it all. — And couldft thou thhUt 
Me mean enough to take it ? — Oh ! Phattiffa^ . 
This mortal toil is almoft at an end.— 
IKeccive my parting fouj. • 

L Fhvskissa 
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Phoenissa. 

Alas, my queen ! 
Masihissa. 
Dies ! dies ! and fcorns me ! — Mercy ! Sopbontfha 1 
Grant one forgiving Icxik, while yet thou canft \ 
Or death it feff, the grave cannot relieve me : 
But, with the furies join'd, my frantic ghoft 
Will howl for ever. — Quivering! and pale! 
Have I done this? 

SOPNONISBA. 

Come nearer, Mafiniffa. — 

Out ! ftubbom nature ! — 

Masinissa, 
Mifery^! thefe pangs 

To mc transfer'd wereeafe. — A moment only ! 

An agonizing moment ! while I have 

An ^e of things to fay ! 

SOPHONISBA. 

We, but for Rame, 
Might have been happy. — Rouze thee now, my foul ! 

The cold- deliverer comes Be mild to Sjpbax — 

In my furviving friend behold me ftill — 

Farewell ! — 'Tis done ! — O never, never, Cartbaget 

Shall I behold thee more ! 

{Dies.) 
Masinissa. 

Dead! dead! oh dead I 
Is there no death for me ? 

(Snatches 'L.xVms' s fword to fidb bimfelf.) 

LiELIUS. 

Hold, MaftniJ/a! 
Masinissa. 
And wouldft thou make a coward of me, laliuS? 
Have me fiirvive that murdsr'd excellence ? 

Did Ihc not ftir ? Ha ! Who has fhock'd my brain ! 
It whirls. It blazes. — ■ Was it thou, old ra^ ? 

Narva. 
Alas ! ■ alas ! — gooii Mafinijfa, foftly ! 
I^ me conduit thee to thy couch. 

Masi- 
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SOPHONISBA. 75 

Masinissa. 

The grave 
Were welcome. — But ye cannot make me live ! 
.C^refs'd with life ! — Off! — crowd not thus a- 

. round me ! 
For I will hear, fee, think no more ! -^ Thou fun. 
Keep up thy hated beams ! And all I want 
Of thee, kind earth, is an immediate grave ! 

Ay, there (he lyes ! — Why to that pallid fwectnefs 
Can not I, Nature ! lay my lips, and die ! 

(Throws bimfelf befide her.) 
LaLtus. 
See there the ruins of the noble mind. 
When fr^Mn calm reafon paflion tears the iway. 
What pity ihe fliould perifti ! — Cruel war, 
'Tis not the leaft misfortune in thy traili. 
That oft by thee the brave deftroy the brave. 
She had' a Roman foul 5 for every one 
Who loves, like her, his country is a Raman. 
Whether on Afric's &ndy plains he glows. 
Or lives untam'd among Ripheean fnows. ^ 
If parent-liberty the breaft inflame. 
The glpomy Libyan then deferves that name: 
And, warm with freedom, under frozen (kles. 
In ferthcft Britain Romans yet may rife. 



*tbe End of the Fifth M, 
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EPILOGUE. 

' By a Fiti£Hi>< 

Spoken by Mrs. C IBB BR. 

TV T OWj I'm .afrai(f, the modefi tajie in wg«^ 
I ^ Demands ajirong, biglyfeapm'd epilogut, 
Elfe mWbt fome filyfoM take pitfipart^ 
And odious virtue fiik into the heart. 

Our fqueamijh author fcr^Us this proctedi^i 
He fay i tt hurts Jbund imrals, /ad good hreedii^t 
J>Jor Sc^honifba would fte here predKe^ 
A glaring models of no private ufe. 
Ladies^ be hid mefay^ heboid your Cata 
Wbaiibi^ no Stoic y®f, nor read in Plato? 
Tetfute JJie ejer'd^ for her country' s fahe^. 
A Sacrifice^ which C&to could not make ■;— 
— Already i now, tbefe wicked men are fneeringy 
Some wrejiing what onefays^ and'otbers leering; 
J vow tlxy have not firer^b for — public Jpirtf, 
^bat, ladieSftf if^ ^e. yetir/aperior merit. 

Mercy forhidl wejhould Ajy dovm our lives\ 
Like thefe old^ Punic, barSarous, heathen wives. 
Spare chrifUan blood, — Butjiire the deviPs in ber^ 
IVhofor her country would not loje a pinner. 
•^Lardl bow could fiicb tt creature fhew berfacef 
Hem? — Juji as you do there — thro' 'BmSth Lace, . 
' 'The Roman/d/r, the public in dijlrefs^ 
Gavf up the dearejl ornaments ofS-efs, 
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EPILOGUE. 

Hbw much mare cheaply might yen gain affiaujt^ ' 
— One yt^-d tkf^Mkxi^ (ind twoellsofChxtfc 
./indGwJ^c each deep-re^d critic muji adore i 
Tour Rom^p ladiei drefs'd in Gaufc all o'er. 
Should you, fair patriots^ copte to drefifo thin ; 
How clear might all your — fentim^fs bejeen. 
I'o foreign looms no loriger owe your charms ; 
^or make their trade more fatal than their arms. 
Pach BritUh dame, who courts her country's praifi. 
By quittit^ thefe ouckndifli modes, might raife 
(^ot from yon powder' d b^nd,Jo thin, (jTidJpnice} 
Iten able-bodied mentfor — pvAlic ufe^ 

But now a ferims word about thepl^, — . 
.^iu/Piciousfmile on this ixsfirfi ejfay. 
Tie generms Britons / your own Jons ir^nrci 
JjCt your applaufesfan their native ^e. 
^then other Shakefpears yet mt^ rouxe theflagej 
^find other Otways nuU amther age. 
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>f N u p T I AL Song, intended to have been 
infirUd in tie Fourth Adt 

COME, gentle Venm I and affw:^ 
A warring wtH'Id, a bleeding age. 
Vox nature lives beneath thy ray. 
The wintry tempefts hafteaway, 
" A hicid cajm invefts the fea, , 
Thy native deep is fiill of tiiee -, 
And floiycring earth, ?ffhere*er you fly. 
Is all o'er fpnng, all fun the flcy. t^ 

A genial fpirit warms the breeze \ 
Unfqen, among the blooming trees. 
The fca.Fher'd lovers cune their throat. 
The defart grawls a fofcea'd noK, 
' Glad o'er the meads the cattle bound. 
And love and harmony go round. 

But chief, into die numan heart 
You lirike die dear delicious dart ; 
You teach us pleafmg pangs to kirow. 
To languifh in luxurious woe. 
To feel the generous paflions rile. 
Grow good by gazing, mild by fighs \ 
Each happy moment to improve. 
And fill the pcrfeft year with love. 

Come, thou del^nt of.heiven and earth! 
To whom all creatures owe their birth i 
Oh come, red-finiUng! tender, ctane! 
And yet prevent our final doom. 
For long the furious god of war 
Has crulh'd tre with his iron car. 
Has rag'd along our ruin'd plains. 
Has curs'd them with his cruel ftajns. 
Has clos'd our youth in endlefs fleep. 
And made the widow'd virgin weep. 

Now 
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Now let him feel thy wonted charms -,- 
Oh take him to thytwining arms!" 
And, while thy bofom heaves on his. 
While deep he prints the humid kifs. 
Ah then ! his ftormy heart controul. 
And figh'thy felf into his foul. 

Thy fon too, Cupd, we implore. 
To leave the green Idalian fhore i 
Be he, fweet god ! our only foe ; 
Long let him draw the twanging bow. 
Transfix us with his golden darts. 
Pour all his quiver on our hearts. 
With gentler anguifli make us figh. 
And teach us fweeter deaths to die. 



ERRATA. 

TpAGE 3. Line 3. nad fair-feeming inliead ef fair 
-*■ feeming. Page -^i. Line 13. read Ere far E'er. 
P^ge 38. Line 9. read to for on. 
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JufipMJbed the following BOOKS^ 
printed for A. Millar. 



I, /^Ollcfllwis relating to the Hiftory t£ Mary Queen of 
\,^ Scsllaad; contajning a great Number of original 
Papers never before pfintei : ^fo g fcw fcarce Pieces re- 
printed, taken from tbe befl Q^ies, by the learned ai)4 ju* 
dicious James An'dtrfin^ Efq; late Poft-Mafter-Geheral, and ' 
Antiquary of SuilanA'. With an explanatory Index of 'the 
obfolete Words;. and Prcfeces dewing the Importance of 
thefe Cotlcdions, in 4 Vols, on a fine imperial Paper, and 
a uioft beautiful Letter, *,te. 

z. Spring, a Poem, the Second Edition, by Mr. Thmfon. 

3. An £l&y on the Educatitm of a young hnhpt Ni^>Ie^ 
man after \» Icsves the Schools; to wbrcb is added, foow- 
Obfcrvations on the Office of an Ambaflador. 

4. A Syftem of Heraldry,. Speculative and Pradical : 
With the true Art of Blaz»n, according to tbe moft ap- 
proved Hentlds in '.B»rofe'. miillrated with fuitable Ex- 
amples of armorial Figures at Atchievemcnts of the mot( 
confiderable Sumaiiics and Familiesin StdtJanJi &c. Tag|- 
Iher with Uifiorical aqd Genealogical Memonab relatin]^ 
thereto. By Altx. Nifiett, Efq; RHe. . . . . . - 

Soon will be publtAi'd 
6. The Hiftory of the Chureh under the Old Teftameitt 
from the Crs^tipn of the World j with a particular Account 
of tbe State of tbe Jtws before and after the Baifimi/h Cap- 
tivity, and down io the prrfeni Time : Wherein the Af- 
fairs and Learning of Heathen Nations before the Birth of 
Chrijf, are alfo illuftrated ; to which is adjoyned a Oifcourfe 
to promote the Converfioa of the ^avj lo Chrifiiaiaty,. by 
Seiert Mlkr^ U. h. 
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